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A 

DEDI CATION 

TO 

A GREAT MAN, 

TTAVING, a priori^ intended to 
**• dedicate The Amours of my TJu" 

ck ^obyXo Mr. *** I fee more 

reafons, a pojleriori^ for doing it to 

I fhould lament from my foul, \i 
this expofed me to the jealoufy of 
tljdr Reverences ; becaufe a pofter 
riorij in Court-latin, fignifies the kifl^ 
ing hands for preferment — or any 
iHng dfe — in order to get it. 



DEDICATION. 
My opinion of Lord ******* is 
neither better nor worfe, than it was 
of Mr. ***. Honours, like impref- 
fions upon coin, may give an ideal 
and local value to a bit of bafe 
metal; but Gold and Silver will pafs 
all the world over without any other 
recommendation . than their own 
weight. 

The fame good will that made 
me think of offering up half an hour's 
amufement to Mr. *** when out of 
place-roperates more forcibly at pre- 
sent, as half an hour's amufement 
will be more ferviceable and rjefrefh- 
ing after labour and forrow^ than 
after a philofophical repaft. 

Nothing is fo ^tiit&\j amufement ai 
a total change of ideas ; no ideas are 



DEDICATION, 
fo totally different as thofe of Mini- 
fiers, and imiocent Lovers: for whicA 
reafon, when I come to talk of Statef^ 
men and Patriots, and fet fuch marks 
upon them as will prevent confufion 
and miftakes concerning them for the 
future — ^I propofe to dedicate that 
Volume to fomc gentle Shepherd, 

Whofe thoughts proud Science never taught 

to ftray, 
Far as the Statefman's walk or Patriot- way ; 
Ytt Jimple Nature to his hopes had given 
Out of a cloud-capp'd head a humbler heaverf ; 
Some untamed World in depth of woods em- 
braced— 
Some happier Ifland in the watry-wafte— 
And where admitted to that equal fky. 
His faithful Dogs (hould bear him company. 

In a word, by thus introducing an 
entire new fet of objeds to his Ima- 
gination, I fhall unavoidably give a 



DEDICATION. 
My Opinion of Lord **♦♦*♦♦ is 
neither better nor worfe, than it was 
of Mr. ***. Honours, like impref- 
fions upon coin, may give an ideal 
and local value to a bit of bafe 
metal; but Gold and Silver will pafs 
all the world over without any other 
recommendation . than their own 
weight. 

The fame good will that made 
me think of offering up half an hour's 
amufement to Mr. ♦** when out of 
place-roperates more forcibly at pre^ 
Cent, as half an hour's amufement 
will be more ferviceable and tefrefh- 
ing after labour and fon»w^ than 
after a philofophical repaft. 
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a total change of ideas; no ideas are 



DEDICATION, 
fo totally different as thofe of Mihi- 
fiers, and imiocent Lovers: for which 
reafon, when I come to talk of Statef^ 
men and Patriots, and fet fuch marks 
upon them as will prevent confulion 
and miftakes concerning them for the 
future — ^I propofe to dedicate that 
Vohraie to fomc gentle Shepherd, 

Whofe thoughts proud Science never taught 

to ftray, 
Far as the Statefman's walk or Patriot- way ; 
Yctjimple Nature to his hopes had given 
Out of a cloud-capp'd head a humbler heaven ; 
Some untamed World in depth of woods em- 
braced — 
Some happier Ifland in the watry-wafte— 
And where admitted to that equal fky. 
His faithful Dogs (hould bear him company. 

In a word, by thus introducing an 
entire new fet of objeds to his Ima- 
gination, I fhall unavoidably give a 



DEDICATION. 

Diverjion to his paflionate and love^ 
iick Contemplations. In the mean 
time, 

I am 



THE AUTHOR. 
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LIFE and OPINIONS 

O F 

TRISTRAM SHANDY, Gent. 

CHAP. I. 

^j^ow I hate to hear a perfon, efpc- 
•**^ cially if he be a traveller, complain 
that we do not get on fo fall in France as 
we do in England-, whereas we get on 
much fafter, confideratis confiderandis % 
thereby always meaning, that if you weigh 
their vehicles with the mountains of bag- 
gage which you lay both before and be- 
hind upon them — and then confider their 
puny horfes, with the very little they 
give them — 'tis a wonder they get on 
at all : their fyfFering is moft unchriftian, 
and 'tis evident thereupon to me, that a 
French poft-horfc would not know what 
in the world to do, was it not for the 

VOL. IV. ^ 
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CHAP. L 

ow I hate to hear a perfon, efpe- 
cially if he be a traveller, complain 
that we do not get on fo faft in France as 
we do in England; whereas we get on 
much fafter, conjideratis confiderandis i 
thereby always meaning, that if you weigh 
their vehicles with the mountains of bag- 
gage which you lay both before and be- 
hind upon them — and then confider their 
puny horfes, with the very little they 
give them — 'tis a wonder they get on 
at all : their fijffering is mod unchriftian, 
and 'tis evident thereupon to me, that a 
French poft-horfe would not know what 
in the world to do, was it not for the 

VOL. IV. B 



a THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 

two words **♦♦** and ****** 
in which there is as much fuftcnancc, as 
if you gave him a peck of corn : now 
as thefe words coft nothing, I long from 
my foul to tell the reader what they arc; 
but here is the queftion — they muft be 
told him plainly, and with the moft dif- 
tinft articulation, or it will anfwer no 
end — and yet to do it in that plain way — 
though their reverences may laugh at it 
in the bed-chamber — full well I wot, they 
will abufe it in the parlour : for which 
caufe, I have been volving and revolv- 
ing in my fancy fome time, but to no 
purpofe, by what clean device or facete 
contrivance I might fo modulate them> 
that whilft I fatisfy that ear which the 
reader chufcs to lend me — I might not 
diffatisfy the other which he keeps to 
himfelf. 

My ink burns my finger to try 

——and when I have 'twill have a 

worfe confequence it will burn (I 

fear) my paper. 

No y 1 dare not—— 
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But if you wifh to know how the ab^ 
hefs of Andouillets and a novice of her 
convent got over the difficulty (only firft 
wifhing myfelf all imaginable fuccefs)— 
ril tell you without the leaft fcruplc. 

CHAP. II. 

rpME abbefs of AndouilletSj which, 
^ if you look into the large fet of 
provincial maps now publifhing at PariSj 
you will find fituated amongft the hills 
which divide Burgundy from Savoy ^ be- 
ing in danger of an Ancbylqfis or ftifF 
joint (the Jinovia of her knee becoming 
hard by long matins), and having tried 
every remedy firft, prayers and 

thankfgiving J then invocations to all 
the faints in heaven promifcuoufly— - 
then particularly to every faint who had 

ever had a ftifF leg before her then 

touching it with all the reliques of the 
convent, principally with the thigh-bone 
of the man of Lyfira^ who had been 

impotent from his youth then wrap- 

B 2 



4 THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 

ping it up in her veil when Ihewent to 
bed — then crofs-wife . her rofary — then 
bringing in to her aid the fecular arm, 
and anointing it with oils and hot fat of 

animals then treating it with emoU 

lient and refolving fomentations « 

then with poultices of marfti-mallows, 
mallows, bonus Henricus, white lillies 
and fenugreek — then taking the woods^ 
I mean the fmoke of 'em, holding her 
fcapulary acrofs her lap— -then decoc- 
tions of wild chicory, water-crefles^ 
chervil, fweet cecily and cochlearia' 
and hothing all this while anfwering, was 
prevailed on at laft to try the hot baths 
of Bourbon "—{o having firft obtained 
leave of the vifitor-general to take care 
of her exiftence — fhe ordered all to be 
got ready for her journey : a novice of^ 
the convent of about feventeen, who had 
been troubled with a whitloe in her 
middle finger, by flicking it conftantly 
into the abbefs's caft poultices, &?r. — had 
gained fuch an intereft, that overlook- 
ing a fciatical old nun, who might have 
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been fet up for ever by the hot-baths of 
Bourbofty Margarita, the little novice, 
was elefted as the companion of the 
JQurney. 

An old calefh, belonging to theabbefle, 
lined with green frize, was ordered to be 
drawn out into the fun — the gardener of 
^the convent being chofen muleteer, led 
out th* two old mules, to clip the hair 
from the rump-ends of their tails, whilft 
a couple of lay-fiffers were bufied, the 
one in darning the lining, and the other 
in fewing on the fhreds of yellow bind- 
ing, which the teeth of time had un- 
ravelled the under-gardener drefs'd 

the muleteer's hat in hot wine-lees— 
and a taylor fat mufically at it, in a fhed 
over-againft the convent, inaffortingfour 
dozen of bells for the harnefs, whiftling 
to each bell, as he tied it on with a 
thong.—— - 

The carpenter and the fmith of 

Andouillets held a council of wheels ; and 

by feven, the morning after, all look'd 

fpruce, and was ready at the gate of the 

B 3 



6 THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 

convent for the hot- baths of Bourbon^^ 
two rows of the unfortunate flood ready 
there an hour before. 

The abbefs of Andouillets^ fupported 
by Margarita the novice, advanced 
flowly to the calefti, both clad in white^ 
with their black rofaries hanging at their 
breails— — 

There was a fimple folimnity 

in the contraft : they entered the calefh j 
the nuns in the fame uniform, fweet 
emblem of innocence, each occupied a 
window, and as the abbefs and Margarita 
look'd up — each (the fciatical poor nun 
excepted) — each ftream'd out the end of 
her veil in the air — then kifs'd the lilly 
hand which let it go : the good abbefs 
and Margarita laid their hands faint-wife 
upon their breafts — looked up to heaven 
— then to them — and look'd *^ God blefs 
** you, dear fitters." 

I declare I am interefted in this ftory, 
and wiih I had been there. 

The gardener, whom I ihall now call 
the muleteer, was a little, hearty, broad- 
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fct, good-natured, chattering, toping kind 
of a fellow, who troubled his head very 
little with the hows and wbens of life -, 
fo had mortgaged a month of his con- 
ventical wages in a borrachio, or leathern 
cafk of wine, which he had difpofed be- 
hind the calefh, with a large ruffet-co- 
loured riding-coat over it, to guard it 
from the fun ; and as the weather was 
hot, "and he not a niggard of his la- 
bours, walking ten times more than he 
rode — he found more occafions than 
thofc of nature, to fall back to the rear 
of his carriage^ till by frequent coming 
and going, it had fo happened, that all 
his wine had leaked out at the legal vent 
of the borrachio, before one half of the 
journey was finifh'd, 

Man is a creature born to habitudes. 
The day had been fultry— the evening 
was delicious — the wine was generous — 
the Burgundian hill on which it grew was 
fteep — a little tempting bufti over the 
door of a cool cottage at the foot of it, 
hung vibrating in full harmony with the 
pafllons — a gentle air ruftled diftindlly 
B 4 



8 THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 

through the leaves — ** Come — come, 
** thirfty muleteer— come in." 

— The muleteer was a fon of Adam. 
I need not fay one word more. He gave 
the mules, each of 'cm, a found lafh, 
and looking in the abbey's and Marga^ 
rUa*s faces (as he did it) — as much as to 
fay, " here I am'* — he gave a fecond good 
crack — as much as to fay to his mules, 
** get on"— — fo (linking behind, he en- 
ter'd the little inn at the foot of the hill. 

The muleteer, as I told you, was a 
little, joyous, chirping fellow, who 
thought not of to-morrow, nor of what 
had gone before, or what was to follow it, 
provided he got but his fcantling of Bur- 
gundy, and a little chit-chat along with 
it ', fo entering into a long converfation, 
as how he was chief gardener to the con- 
* vent, of Andouillets^ i^c. ^c. and out 
of friendfhip for the abbefs and Made- 
moifelle MargaritUy who was only in her 
noviciate, he had come along with them 
from the confines of Savoy, 13 c. — 6f^. — 
and as how fhe had got a white fwelling 
by her devotions— and what a nation of 
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herbs he had procured to mollify her hu- 
mours, ^c. &c. and that if the wa- 
ters of Bourbon did not mend that leg — 
Ihe might as well be lame of both — Cffr. 
fcfr. (^c. — He fo contrived his (lory, as 
abfolutely to forget the heroine of it— 
and with her, the little novice, and what 
was a more ticklifti point to be forgot than 
both — the two mules ; who being crea- 
tures that take advantage of the world, in- 
afmuch as their parents took it of them 
—and they not being in a condition to* 
return the obligation downwards (as men 
and women and beafts are) — they do 
it fide-ways, and long-ways, and back- 
ways — and up hill, and down hill, and 
which way they can,— — — Philofophers, 
with all their ethics, have never confider- 
ed this rightly — how fhould the poor 
muleteer then, in his cups, confidcr it 
at all ? he did not in the leaft — 'tis time 
we do; let us leave him then in the vor- 
tex of his element, the happicft and moft 

thoughtlefs of mortal men and for a 

moment let us look after the mules, the 
abbefs, and Margarita. 
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By virtue of the muleteer's two laft 
ftrokes, the mules had gone quietly on, 
following their own confciences up the 
hill, till they had conquered about one 
half of it J when the elder of them, a 
Ihrewd crafty old devil, at the turn of 
an angle, giving a fide glance, and no 
muleteer behind them— . 

By my fig ! faid flie, fwearing. Til go 

no further And if I do, replied the 

other — they ftiall make a drum of my 
hide* 

And fo with one confent they flopped 
thus 



CHAP, ni- 

—Get on with you, faid the abbefs. 

. Wh yfti yfti cried 

Margarita. 

Sh a fhu - u fhu- - u — 

ih - - aw—— fliaw'd the abbefs. 

Whu — V — w whew — w — w 

— whuv'd Margarita^ purfing up her 
fweet lips betwixt a hoot and a whiftle* 
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Thump— thump — thump — obftrepe- 
rated the abbefs of Andouillets with the 
end of her gold-headed cane againft the 
bottom of the calefli— — 

——The old mule let a f^— 



CHAP. IV. 

TT7E are ruin*d and undone, my 
^^ child, faid the abbefs to Mar- 
garita^ we fhall be here all night 

we (hall be plundered— -we Ihall be ra- 

vifh'd 

We Ihall be ravifhy, faid Mar- 

garita^ as fure as a gun. 

SanBa Maria ! cried the abbefs ! (for- 
getting the /) — why was I governed by 
this wicked ftiff joint ? why did I leave 
the convent of AndoiiiUets? and why 
didft thou not fufFer thy fervant to go 
unpolluted to her tomb ? 

O my finger 1 my finger ! cried the 
novice, catching fire at the word fervant 
— why was I not content to put it here, 
or there, any where rather than be in this 
ftrait? 
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Strait ! faid the abbefs. 

Strait — —faid the novice; for ter- 
ror had flruck their underftandings— — 

the one knew not what fhe faid the 

other what Ihe anfwer'd. 

O my virginity ! virginity ! cried the 
abbefs. 

inity !— inity ! faid the novice, 

fobbing* 



M 



CHAP. V. 

Y dear mother, quoth the novice, 
coming a little to herfelf,— — 
there are two certain words, which I have 
been told will force any horfe, or afs, or 
mule, to go up a hill, whether he will or 
no i be he never fo obftinate or ill-will'd, 
the moment he hears them uttered, he 
obeys. They are words magic ! cried 
the abbefs, in the utmoft horror — No j 
replied Margarita calmly — but they arc 
words fmful — What are they ? quoth the 
abbefs, interrupting her : They are fmful 
in the firft degree, anfwered Margarita^ 
—they are mortal — and if we are ravifh'd 
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and die unabfolved of them, we Ihall 
both — r-but you may pronounce them 
to me, quoth the abbefs of Andouillets 
They cannot, my dear mother, faid 
the novice, be pronounced at all j they 
will make all the blood in one's body fly 
up into one's face — But you may whif- 
per them in my ear, quoth the abbefs. 

Heaven ! hadft thou no guardian an- 
gel to delegate to the inn at the bottom 
of the hill ? was there no generous and 

friendly fpirit unemployed no agent 

in nature, by fome monitory fhivering, 
creeping along the artery which led to 
his heart, to rouze the muleteer from 

his banquet ? no fweet minftrelfy to 

bring back the fair idea of the abbefs 
zndi ^Margarita^ with their black rola- 
ries ! 

Roufe I roufe ! but 'tis too late — 

the horrid words are pronounced this 
moment 

-and how to tell them— Ye, who 

can fpeak of every thing exifting, with 

unpolluted lips — inftrudt me guide 

me— 
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CHAP. VI. 

ALL fins whatever, quoth the abbefs, 
-^ turning cafuift in the diftrefs they 
were under, are held by the confeflbr of 

rour convent to be either mortal or venial : 

there is no further divifion. Now a venial 

fin being the flighteft and leaft of all fins, 

— being halved — by taking, either only 

. the half of it, and leaving the reft— or, 

" by taking it all, and amicably halving it 
betwixt yourfelf and another perfon — in 
courfe becomes diluted into no fin at 
alL 

Now I fee no fin in faying, hou, hou, 
iou, bouj bou^ a hundred times together ; 
nor is there any turpitude in pronouncing 
the fyllable ger^ ger^ ger, ger, ger^ were 
it from our matins to our vefpers : There- 
fore, my dear daughter, continued the 
abbefs of Andouillets — I will fay hou^ 
and thou ftialt f^iy ger; and then alter- 
nately, as there is no more fin in fou than 
in bou — Thou flialt fay fou — and I will 
come in (like fa, fol, la, re, mi, ut, at 
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our complines) with ter. And accord- * 
ingly the abbefs, giving the pitch note^ 
fet ofF thus : ^ 

Abbefs, 7 Bou - - bou - - bou - - 

Margarita^\ ger, - - ger^ - - ger. 

Margarita^l Fbu — fou - - fou • - 

Abbefs, 3 — — ter, - - ter, - - ter. * ' 

The two mules acknowledged the 
notes by a mutual lafh of their tails ; but 
it went no further. — ^— 'Twill anfwer 
by an' by, faid the novice* 

Abbefs, 1 Bou- bou- bou* bou- bou- bou- 
Margarita^l —ger, ger, ger, ger, ger, ger. 

Quicker ftill, cried Margarita. 
F0U9 ^ouy fou, foa, foa, foa, fou, fou, foa« 

Quicker ftill, cried Margarita. 
Bou, bou, bou, bou, bou, bou, bou, bou, bou* 

Quicker ftill — God prefervc me ! faid 
the abbefs — They do not underftand us, 
cried Margarita — But the Devil does, 
faid the abbefs pf Andouillets, 



tf 

M 



i6 TH£ LIF2 AND OPINIONS 



c H A P. vn. 

WHAT a traft of country have I 
run ! — how many degrees nearer 
to the warm fun am I advanced, and how 
' many fair and goodly cities have I feen, 
during the time you have been reading, 
and refledting. Madam, upon this ftory ! 
There's Fontainbleau, and Sens, 
and JoiONY, and Auxerrje, and Dijon 
the capital of Burgundy^ and Challon, 
and Mdcon the capital of the Mdconefey 
and a fcore more upon the road to 

Lyons and now I have run them 

over 1 might as well talk to you of 

fo many market-towns in the moon, as 
tell you one word about them : it will be 
this chapter at the leaft, if not both this 
and the next entirely loft, do what I 

will 

— Why, 'tis a ftrange ftory ! Trijiram. 

Alas ! Madam^ 
had it been upon fome melancholy lec- 
ture of the crofs — the peace of meeknefs, 
or the contentment of refignation— — -I 
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had not been incommoded : or had I 
thought of writing it upon the purer ab- 
ftraftions of the foul, and that food of 
wifdom and holinefs and contemplation, 
upon which the fpirit of man (when fe- 
parated from the body) is to fubfift for 

ever You would have come with a 

better appetite from it 

I wifh 1 never had wrote it : but 

as I never blot any thing out let us 

ufe fome honeft means to get it out of 
our heads direftly. 

Pray reach me my fool's cap 

I fear you fit upon it. Madam 'tis 

under the cufhion — — I'll put it on* 

Blefs me ! you have had it upon your 

head this half-hour. There then let 

it ftay, with a 

Fa-ra diddle di 

and a fa-ri diddle d 

and a high-dum — dye-duni 

fiddle dumb - c. 

And now. Madam, we may venture, t 
hope, a little to go on. 

VOL. IV. c 
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CHAP. vin. 

——All you need fay of Fontaitf- 
bleau (in cafe you are alk'd) is, that it 
(lands about forty miles {iovithfometbingy 
from Paris^ in the middle of a large 
foreft— — That there is fomething great 
in it— That the king goes there once 
every two or three years, with his wholcf 
court, for the pleafure of the chace — and 
that, during that carnival of fporting, any 
Englijh gentleman of falhion (you need 
not forget yourfelf ) may be accommo- 
dated with a nag or two, to partake* oi 
the (port, taking care only not to out- 
gallop the king- 
Though there are two reafons why 
you need not talk loud of this to every 
one. 

Firft, Becaufe 'twill make the faid 
nags the harder to be got ; and 

Secondly, 'Tis not a word of it true. 

Allons ! 

As for Sens— you may difpatch it 
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in a word*——" ^Tis an ar chief if copal 
feer 

For JoiGNY — the lefs, I think, 

one fays of it, the better. 

But for AuxERRE — I could go on for 
ever : for in my grand tour through £«. 
rope^ in which, after all, my father (not 
caring to truft me with any one) attended 
me himfelf, with my uncle ^ohy^ and 
2r/>», and Obadiab^ and indeed moft of 
the family, except my mother, who being 
taken up with a projeft of knitting my 
father a pair of large worfted breeches— 
(the thing is common fenfe) — and Ihe not 
caring to be put out of her way, fhe ftaid 
at home, at Shandy Hall, to keep 
things right during the expedition 5 in 
which, I fay, my father flopping us two 
days at AuxerrCy and his refearches being 
ever of fuch a nature, that they would 

have found fruit even in a defert he 

has left me enough to fay upon Aux- 
ERRE : in Ihort, wherever my father 

went but 'twas more remarkably 

fo, in this journey through France and 

Italy^ than in any other ftages of his 

c 2 
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life— -his road feemed to lie fo much on 
one fide of that, wherein all other tra- 
vellers had gone before him — he faw 
kings and courts and filks of all colours, 

in fuch ftrange lights and his remarks 

and reafoniags upon the charafters, the 
manners, and cuftoms of the countries 
we pafs'd over, were fo oppofite to thofe 
of all other mortal men, particularly 
thofe of my uncle Toiy and Trim — (to 
fay nothing of myfelf) — and to crown 
all — the occurrences and fcrapes which 
we were perpetually meeting and getting 
intOj in confequence of his fyftems and 
opiniatry — they were of fo odd, fo mix- 
ed and tragi-comical a contexture — That 
the whole put together, it appears of fo 
different a (hade and tint from any tour 
of Europe^ which was ever executed — 
that I will venture to pronounce — the 
fault muft be mine and mine only — if it 
be not read by all travellers and travel- 
readers, till travelling is no more, — or 
which comes to the fame point — till the 
world, finally, takes it into its head ta 
ftand ftiU 
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But this rich bale is not to be 
open'd now 5 except a fmall thread or 
two of it, merely to unravel the myftery 
of my father's ftay at Auxerre. 

As I have mentioned it— 'tis too 
flight to be kept fufpended 5 and when 
'tis w^ve in, there's an end of it. 

We'll go, brother Toby^ faid my fa- 
ther, whilfl: dinner is coddling — to the 
abby of Saint Germain^ if it be only to 
fee thcfe bodies, of which Monfieur Se- 
quier has given fuch a recommendation. 
—I'll go fee any body, quoth my 
uncle Toby ; for he was all confpliance 

thro* ^very ftep of the journey De- . 

fend me ! faid my father — they are all 

mummies Then one need not Ihave i 

quoth my uncle Toby Shave ! no- 
cried my father — 'twill be more like rela- 
tions to go with our beards on; — So out 
we fallied, the corporal lending his mailer 
his arm, and bringing up the rear, to the 
abby of Saint Germain. 

Every thing is very fine, and very rich, 
apd very fuperb, and very magnificent, 
faicl my father, addrefling himfelf to the * 
c 3 
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facriftan, who was a younger brother of 
the order of Benedi^ines — but our curi-f 
ofity has led us to fee the bodies, of 
which Monfieur Sequier has given the 
world fo exaft a defcriptijn. — The fa- 
criftan rnade a bow, and lighting a torch 
firft, which he had always in the veftry 
ready for the purpofe ; he led us into the 

tomb of St. Heribald This, faid the 

facriftan, laying his hand upon the tombj 
was a renowned prince of the houfe of 
Bavaria^ who under the fucceflive reigns 
of Charlemagne^ Louis le Debonnairy and 
Charles the Bald^ bore a great fway in 
the governnnent, and had a principal 
hand in bringing every thing into order 
and difcipline 

Then he has been as great, faid my 

uncle, in the field, as in the cabinet—— 

I dare fay he has been a gallant foldier 

He was a monk — faid the facriftan. 

My uncle Toby and Trim fought com- 
fort in each other's faces — but found 
it not : my father clapp'd both his hands 
upon his cod-piece, which was a way he 
had when any thing hugely tickled 
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him 5 for though he hated a monk and 
the very fmell'of a monk worfe than all 

the devils in hell ^yet the (hot hitting 

my uncle Toby and Trim fo much hard- 
er than him, 'twas a relative triumph^ 
and put him into the gayeft humour in 
the world* 

—And pray what do you call this 
gentleman ? quoth my father, rather 
fportingly : This tomb, faid the young 
BenediSline^ looking downwards, con- 
tains the bones of Saint Maxima, who 
came from Ravenna on purpofe to touch 
the body 

Of Saint Maximus, faid my fa- 
ther, popping in with his faint before him 
— they were two of the greateft faints in 
the whole martyrology, added my father 

Excufe me, faid the facriftan 

»■ 'twas to touch the bones of Saint 

Germain^ the builder of the abby 

And what did fhe get by it ? faid my uncle 

<folyy What does any woman get43y 

it ? faid my father Martyrdome i 

replied the young BenediSfinej making a 

bow down to the ground, and uttering 

c 4 
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the word with fo humble, but decifivc a 
cadence, it difarmed my father for a mo-» 
ment. *Tis fuppofed, continued the Bene^ 
diilincj that St. Maxima has lain in this 
tomb four hundred years, and two hun- 
dred before her canonization- *Tis but 

a flow rife, brother Tobyy quoth my fa- 
ther, in this felf-fame army of martyrs, 

•^ A defperate flow one, an* pleafe 

your honour, faid Tr/w, unlefs one could 
purchafe 1 fliould rather fell out en- 
tirely, quoth my uncle Toby 1 am 

pretty much of your opinion, brother 
Toby^ faid my father. 

—-Poor St. Maximal faid my un- 
cle Toby low to himfelf, as we turn'd 
from her tomb : She was one of the 
faireft and moft beautiful ladies either of 
Italy or Francey continued the facriftan 

. But who the duce has got lain down 

here, befides her? quoth my father, point-^ 
ing with his cane to a large tomb as we 

walked on It is Saint Opt at ^ Sir, an- 

fwered the facriflian And properly is 

Saint Optat plac'd ! faid my father : And 
wh^t is Saint Optat's ftory ? continue^ 



OF TRISTRAM SHANDY, 2^ 

he. Saint Optat^ replied the facriftan, 
was a bifhop 

——1 thought fo, by heaven ! cried 

my father, interrupting him Saint 

Opfaf /-- — how Ihould Saint Optat fail ? 
fo fnatchingout his pocket-book, and the 
young BenediSline holding him the torch 
as he wrote, he fet it down as a new prop 
to his fyftem of chriftian names, and I 
will be bold to fay, fo difinterefted was 
he in the fearch of truth, that had he 
found a treafure in Saint Optafs tomb, 
it would not have made him half fo rich : 
'Twas as fuccefsful a Ihort vifit as ever 
was paid to the dead i and fo highly was 
his fancy plcas'd with all that had paffed 
in it,— that he determined at once to 
ftay another day in Auxerre. 

— ril fee the reft of thefc good gentry 
to-morrow, faid my father, as .we crofs'd 
over the fquare — And while you are pay- 
ing that vifit, brother Shandy^ quoth my 
ynclc Toby — the corporal and I will 
inount the ramparts. 
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CHAP. IX. 

i^ow this is the moft puzzled 

•^"^ fkcin of all for in this laft 

chapter, as far at Icaft as it has help'd 
me through Auxerrcy I have been get- 
ting forwards in two different journies 
together, and with the fame dafh of the 
pen — for I have got entirely out of Aux- 
erre in this journey which I am writing 
now, and I am got half way out of 
Auxerre in that which I (hall write here- 
after There is but a certain degree of 

perfcftion in every thing s and by pufh- 
ing at fomething beyond that, I have 
brought myfelf into fuch a fituation, as 
no traveller ever flood before me i for I 
am this moment walking acrofs the 
market-place of Auxerre with my father 
and my uncle "loby^ in our way back to 

dinner and I am this moment alfb 

entering Lyons with my pofl-chaife broke 
into a thoufand pieces — and I am more- 
over this moment in a handfome pavil* 
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lion built by Pringello *, upon the banks 
of the Garonne^ which Monf. Sligniac has 
lent me, and where I now fit rhapfo- 
difing all thefe affairs. 

Let me colleft myfelf, and pur- 

fue my journey. 

C H A P. X. 

J AM glad of it, faid I, fettling the 
■■• account with myfelf as J walk'd in- 
to Lyons my chaife being all laid 

higgledy-piggledy with my baggage in 
^ cart, which was moving flowly before 

me 1 am heartily glad, faid I, that 

*tis all broke to pieces ; for now I can go 
direftly by water to Avignon^ which will 
carry me on a hundred and twenty miles 
of my journey, and not coft me feven 

livres and from thence, continued I, 

bringing forwards the account, I can hire 

• The fame Don Pringello^ the celebrated Spa- 
nijh architedl, of whom my coufm Antony has 
made fuch honourable mention in a fcholium to 
^he Tale infcribed to his name. 

Vid. p. i2g, fmall edit. 
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a coupk of mules — or affes, if I like, 
(for nobody knows me) and crofs the 
plains of Languedoc^ for almoft nothing 
I fhall gain four hundred livres by 
the misfortune clear into my purfe; 
and pleafure ! worth — worth double the 
money by it. With what velocity, con- 
tinued I, clapping my two hands toge- 
ther, fhall I fly down the rapid Rhone, 
with the VivAREs on my right hand, and 
Dauphiny on my left, fcarce feeing the 
ancient cities of Vienne, Vaknce^ and 
VivieresJ What a. flame will it rekindle 
in the lamp, to fnatch a bluftiing grape 
from the Hermiiage and Cote roti^ as I 
flioot by the foot of them ! and what a 
frefh fpring in the blood ! to behold up- 
on the banks advancing and retiring, the 
caflles of romance, whence courteous 
knights have whilome refcued the dif- 

trefs'd and fee vertiginous, the rocks, 

the mountains, the catarafts, and all the 
hurry which Nature is in with all her great 
works about her— - 

As I went on thus, methought my 
chaife, the wreck of which look'd ftatcly 
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enough at the firft, infenfibly grew kfs 
and lefs in its fize ; the freflinefs of the 
painting was no more — the gilding loft 
its luftre — and the whole affair appeared 
fo poor in my eyes — fo forry } — fo con- 
temptible ! and, in a word, fo much 
worfe than the abbefs of Andouillets' it- 
felf— that I was juft opening my mouth 
to give it to the devil— ^ when a pert vamp- 
ing chaife-undertaker, ftepping nimbly 
acrofs the ftreet, demanded if Monfieur 

would have his chaifc refitted Na, 

no, faid I, Ihaking my head fideways — 
Would Monfieur chufe to fell it? rejoin'd 
the undertaker — With all my foul, faid 
I — the iron work is worth forty livres — 
and the glaflfes worth forty more — and 
the leather you may take to live on. 

— ^What a mine of wealth, quoth I, as 
he counted me the money, has this poft- 
chaife brought me in ? And this is my 
ufual method of book-keeping, at Icaft 
with the difaflers of life — making a pen- 
ny of every one of 'em as they happen to 
me— 
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Do, my dear Jenny ^ tell the 

world for me, how I behaved under one, 
the moft oppreffive of its kind, which 
could befal me as a man, proud, as he 
ought to be, of his manhood—— 

'Tis enough, faidft thou, coming clofe 
up to me, as I flood with my garters in 
my hand, reflefting upon what had not 

pafs'd 'Tis enough, Triftram^ and I 

am fatisfied, faidft thou, whifpering thele 
words in my ear, ^^^^ ** **** 

any other man would have funk 

down to the center 

Every thing is good for fome- 

thing, quoth I. 

rU go into Wales for fix weeks, 
and drink goat's whey — and I'll gain 
feven years longer life for the accident. 
For which reafon I think myfelf inex- 
cufable, for blaming fortune fo often as 
I have done, for pelting me all my life 
long, like an ungracious duchefs, as I 
caird her, with fo many fmall evils: fure- 
ly if I have any caufe to be angry with 
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her, 'tis that fhe has not fent me great 
ones — a fcore of good curfed, bouncing 
loffes, would have been as good as a pen- 
fion to me. 

One of a hundred a year, or fo^ 

is all I wifli — I would not be at the plague 
of paying land-tax for a larger. 



CHAP. XI. 

rpo thofe who call vexations, Vexa- 
-* TiONS, as knowing what they arc, 
there could not be a greater, than to 
be the befl: part of a day in Lyons^ the 
moft opulent and flourifhing city in 
France^ enriched with the moft fragments 
of antiquity — and not be able to fee it. 
To be withheld upon ^»y account, muft 
be a vexation ; but to be withheld by a 

vexation muft certainly be, wh^t phi- 

lofophy juftly calls 

VEXATION 
upon 

VEXATION. 
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I had got my two difhes of milk cof- 
fee (which by the bye is excellently good 
for a confumption> but you muft boil 
the milk and coffee together — other- 
wife 'tis only coffee and milk) — and as 
it was no more than eight in the morn- 
ing, and the boat did not go off till noon^ 
I had time to fee enough of Lyons to tire 
the patience of all the friends I had in 
the world witK it. I will take a walk 
to the cathedral, faid I, looking at my 
lift, and fee the wonderful mechanifm of 
this great clock of Lippius of Bajil^ in 
the firft place—— 

Now, of all things in the world, I 
underftand the leaft of mechanifm ■ 
I have neither genius, or tafte, or fancy 
— and have a brain fo entirely unapt for 
every thing of that kind, that I folemnly 
declare I was never yet able to compre- 
hend the principles of motion of afquir- 
rel cage, or a common knife-grinder*a 
wheel — tho' I have many an hour of my 
life look'd up with great devotion at the 
one — and ftood by with as much patience 
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as any chriftian ever could do, af the 
other-—— 

ril go fee the furprifing movements of 
this great clock, faid I, the very firft thing 
I do : and then I will pay a vifit to the 
great library of the Jefuits, and procure; 
if pofllble, a fight of the thirty volumes 
of the general hiftory of Cbi^ay wrote 
(not in the Tartarian) but in the Chineff 
M^g^^g^* ^^^ i^ ^^ Chinefe charafter 
too. 

Now I almoft know as little of the 
Cbinefe language, a^s I do of die mc- 
chanifm of L:ppius*% clock-work j fo, 
why thefc (hould havejoftled themfelves 
into the two firft articles of my lift-—- 
I leave to the curious as a problem of 
Nature. I own it looks like one of her 
ladyfliip's obliquities ; and they who 
court her, are interefted in finding out 
her humour as much as I. 

When thefe curiofities are feen, quoth 
I, half addrcfling myfelf to my valet de 

place^ who ftood behind me 'twill be 

no hurt if wb go to the church of Su 
Ireftitusj and fee the pillar to which C&r/y? 

VOL. IV. D 
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was tied and after that, the houfe 

where Pontius Pilate lived 'Twas at 

the next town, faid the valet de place — 
at Vienne ; I am glad of it, faid I, rifing 
brifkly from my chair, and walking 
acrofs the room with ftrides twice as 
long as my ufual pace——" for fo much 
" the fooner fhall I be at the Tomb of the 
" two lovers^ 

What was the caufe of this movement, 
and why I took fuch long ftrides in ut- 
tering this 1 might leave to the curi- 
ous too ; but as no principle of clock- 
work is concerned in it 'twill be 

as well for the reader if I explain it my- 
felf. 



o 



CHAP. xn. 

! THERE is a fweet aera in the life of 
man, when (the brain being ten- 
der and fibrinous, and more like pap than 

any thing elfe) a ftory read of two 

fond lovers, feparated from each other by 
cruel parents, and by ftill more cnffcl 
dcftiny 
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yimandus He 

Amanda She 

each ignorant of the other's courfe. 

He eaft 

She weft 

Amandus taken captive by the ^urks^ 
and carried to the emperor of Motocco^% 
court, where the princefs of Morocco 
falling in love with him, keeps him 
twenty years in prifon, for the love of 
his Amanda.—^ 

She — (Amanda) all the time wander- 
ing barefoot, and with difhcveird hair, 
o'er rocks and mountains, enquiring for 
Amandus Amandus ! Amandus ! — ma- 
king every hill and valley to echo back 

his name . 

Amandus ! Amandus ! 
at every town and city, fitting down for- 
lorn at the gate Has Amandus ! — 

has my Amandus enter'd ? till, 

going round, and round, and round the 

world chance unexpefted bringing 

them at the fame moment of the night, 

though by different ways, to the gate of 

D 2 
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Lyons^ their native city, and each in well 
known accents calling out aloud, 

Is.W«i Uiil alive? 
Is my Amanda \ 

they fly into each other*s arms, and both 

drop down dead for joy. 

There is a foft sera in every gentle 
mortal*s life, where fuch a ftory affords 
more pabulum to the brain, than all the 
FruJlSj and Crufts^ and Rujts of anti- 
quity, which travellers can cook up foir 
It. 

— ^'Twas all that ftuck on the right 
fide of the cullender in my own, of what 
Spon and others, in their accounts rf 
LyoTis^ had firained into it; and finding, 
moreover, in fome Itinerary, but in what 
God knows That facred to the fide- 
lity of jdmandus and Amanda^ a tomb 
was built without the gates, where, to 
this hour, lovers caird upon them to 

atteft their truths 1 never could get 

into a fcrapc of that kind in my life, but 
this tcmb of the lovers would, fomehow 
or other, come in at the clofc nay 
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fuch a kind of empire had it eftablifh'd 
over me, that I could feldom think or 
fpeak of Lyons — and fometimes not fo 
much as fee even a Lyons-waijlcoat^ but 
this remnant of antiquity would prefent 
itfelf to my fancy 5 and I have often faid 
in my wild way of running on — ^ — tho* 

I fear with fome irreverence " I 

thought this fhrine (negledied as it was) 
as valuable as that of Mecca^ and fo little 
Ihort, except in wealth, of the Santa 
Cafa itfelf, that fome time or other, I 
would go a pilgrimage (though 1 had no' 
other bufinefs at Lyons) on purpofe to 
pay it a vifit/* 

In my lift, therefore, of Videnda at 
Lyons^ this, tho' laji — was not, you fee, 
leajl\ fo taking a dozen or two of longer 
Itrides than ufual acrofs my room, juft 
whilft it paffed my brain, I walked down 
calmly into the Bajfe Coury in order to 
fally forth -, and having called for my 
bill — as it was uncertain whether I fhould 

return to my inn, I had paid it had 

moreover given the maid ten fous, and 

was juft receiving the dernier compli- 

^ 3 
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ments of Monficur Le Blancy for a plea- 

fant voyage down the Rhone when I 

was flopped at the gate • 



CHAP. XIII. 

^rpwAS by a poor afs, who had 
' ^ juft turned in with a couple 

of large panniers upon his back, to col- 
left eleemofynary turnip-tops and cab- 
bage-leaves ; and flood dubious, with his 
two fore-feet on the infide of the threfhold, 
and with his two hinder feet towards the 
flreet, as not knowing very well whe- 
ther he was to go in or no. 

Now, *tis an animal (be in what hurry 
I may) I cannot bear toflrike—— there 
is a patient endurance of fufFerings, wrote 
fo unafFeftedly in his looks and carriage, 
which pleads fo mightily for him, that it 
always difarms me ; and to that degree, 
that I do not like to fpeak unkindly to 
him : on the contrary, meet him where I 
will — whether in town or country — in 
cart or under panniers — whether in liber- 
ty or bondage— —I have ever fomdming 
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civil to fay to him on my part ; and as 
one word begets another (if he has as little . 

to do as I) 1 generally fall into con- 

verfation with him ; and furely never is 
my imagination fo bufy as in framing 
his refponfes from the etchings of his 
countenance — and where thofe carry me 

not deep enough in flying from my 

own heart into his, and feeing what is 
natural for an afs to think — as well as a 
man, upon the occafion. In truth, it is 
the only creature of all the clafTes of be- 
ings below me, with whom I can do 

this: fbr parrots, jackdaws, ^c. 1 

never exchange* a word with them 

nor with the apes, &?r. for pretty near 
the fame reafon j they a6t by rote, as the 
others fpeak by it, and equally make me 
filent : nay my dog and my cat, though 

I value them both (and for my dog 

he would fpeak if he could) — yet fome-^ 
how or other, they neither of them pQ|J- 

fefs the talents for converfation 1 can 

make nothing of a difcourfe with them, 
beyond the propofttiony the reply^ and re- 
joinder^ which .terminated my father'ji 
D 4 
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and my mother*s converfations, in his 

beds of juftice and thofe utter'd — 

there's an end of the dialogue 

— ^TBut with an afs, I can commune for 
ever. 

Come, Hcnejiy ! faid I, feeing it 

was imprafticable to pafs betwixt hirh 

and the gate art thou for* coriiing in, 

or going out ? 

The afs tv/ifted his head round to look 
up the'ftreet — — 

Well — replied I — we*ll wait a minute 
for thy driver : 

He turned his head thoughtful 

about, and looked wiftfuUy the oppofite 
way— - 

I uiiderftand thee perfeftly, anfwered 

I ^If thou takeft a wrong ftep in this 

affair, he will cudgel thee to death 
Well ! a minute is but a minute, and -if 
' it faves a fellow-creature a drubbing, it 
fhall not be fet down as ill fpent. 

He was eating the ftem of an arti- 
choke as this difcourfe went on, and in 
the little peevifh contentions of nature 
betwixt hunger and unfavourinefs, had 
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dropt it out of his mouth half a dozen 

times, and pick'd it up again God 

help thee. Jack 1 faid I, thou haft a bit- 
ter breakfaft on*t — and many a bitter 
day's labour — and mtlny a bitter blow, 

I fear, for its wages 'tis all — all bit- 

ternefs to thee, whatever life is to others. 

And now thy mouth, if one knew 

the truth of it, is as bitter, I dare fay, 
as foot — (fbr he had caft afide the ftem) 
and thou haft not a friend perhaps in all 
this world, that will give thee a maca- 
roon. In faying this, I puU'd out a 

paper of 'cm, which I had juft pur- 
chafed, and gave him one — and at this 
moment that I am telling it, my heart 
fmites me, that there was more of plea- 
fantry in the conceit, of feeing bow an 
afs would eat a macaroon than of be- 
nevolence in giving him one, which pre- 
fided in the aft. 

When the afs had eaten his macaroon, 

I prefs'd him to come in the poor 

beaft was heavy loaded his legs feem'd 

to tremble under him he hung rather 

backwards, and as I pull'd at his halter. 
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it broke ftiort in my hand he look'd 

up penfivc in my face — ** Don't thraftx 
" me with it — but if you will^, you may" 

If I do, faid I, ril be d d. 

The word was but one-half of it pro- 
nounced, like the abbefs of Andoiiiliefs 
— (fo there was no fin in it) — when a 
perlbn corning in, let fall a thundering 
baftinado upon the poor devil's crupper, 
which put an end to the ceremony. 

Out upon it ! 
cried I but the inter] eft ion was equi- 
vocal and, I think, wrong placed 

too — for the end of an ofier which had 
ftarted out from the contexture of the 
afb's pannier, had caught hoki of my 
breeches pocket, as he rulh*d by me, and 
rent it in the rnofl: difaftrous direclion 

you can imagine fo that tlie 

Out upon it ! in my opinion, fhould 

have come in here but this I leave to 

be fettled by 

The 

REVIEWERS 

of 

MY BRIECHES,. 
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which I have brought over along with 
me for that purpofe. 

CHAP. XIV. 

"1X7 HEN all was fet to rights, I came 
^^ down ftairs agarn into the baffe 
cour with my valet de place, in order 
to fally out towards the tomb of the two 
lovers, fcfr. — and was a fecond time 

ftopp*d at the gate not by the afs — 

but by the perfon who ftruck himj and 
who, by that time, had taken poffef- 
fion (as is not uncommon after a de- 
feat) of the very fpot of ground where 
the afs ftood. 

It was a commijQTary fent to me from 
the poft-office, with a refcript in his hand 
for the payment of fome fix livres odd 
fous. 

Upon what account ? faid I. 'Tis 

upon the part of the king, replied the 
commiffary, heaving up both his fhoul- 

ders 

—My good friend, quoth I as 

fure as I am I — and you are you—— 
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——And who arc you ? faid hc- 
Don't puzzle mci faid I. 



CHAP. XV. 

——But it is an indubitable verity, 
continued I, addreffing myfelf to the 
commiflary, changing only the form of 

my affevefation that I owe the king 

of Frame nothing but my good-will j 
for he is a very honcft man, and I wifli 
him all health and paftime in the 
world 

Pardennez moi — replied the commif- 
fary, you arc indebted to him fix livres 
four fous, for the next pofl from hence 
to St. FcnSj in your route to Avignon — 
which being a poll royal, you pay double 
for the horfcs and poftillion — otherwifc 
'twould have amounted to no more than 
three livres, two fous 

—But I don't go by land j faid !• 

—You may if you pleafej replied 
the commiflary—- 

Your mod obedient fcrvant faid I, 

making him a low bow— 
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The commiflaiy, with all the fincer ity 
of grave good breeding — made me onc> 

as tow again. 1 never was more dif- 

concerted with a bow in my life. 

The devil take the ferious cha- 
rafter of thefe people! quoth I — (afide) 
they underftand no more of irony than 
this 

The comparifon was (landing clofe by 
with his panniers — but fomething feal'd 
up my lips— I eould not pronounce dK 
•name — 9 

Sir, faid I, collefting myfelf— it is not 
my intention to take poft ^ 

— But you may — faid he, perfrfting in 
his firft reply — you may take poft if you 
chufe- 

— And I may take fait to my pickled 
herring, faid I, if 1 chufe*— • 

— But I do not chufe — 

— But you muft pay for it, whether 
you do or no. 

Aye ! for the fait ; faid I (I know) 

— And for the poft tooj added he. 
Gefendme! cried I—— 
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I travel by water— rl am going down 
the Rhone this very afternoon — my bag- 
gage is in the boat — and I have aftually 
paid nine livres for my paffage— — 

Ceji tout egal — 'tis all one; faid he. 

Bon Dieu! what, pay for the way I 
go! and for the way I do not go! 

Ceft tout egali replied the com- 

miffary— — 

The devil it is 1 faid I — but I will 
to ten thoufand Baftiles firft ^ 



So" 



England! England! thou land of 
liberty, *nd climate of good fenfe, thou 
tendered of mothers — and gentleft of 
nurfes, cried I, kneeling upon one knee, 
as I was beginning my apoftrophe — ^ 

When the direftor of Madam Le 
Blanc^s confcience coming in at that in- 
ftant, and feeing a perfon in black, with 
a face as pale as afhes, at his devotions 
—looking ftill paler by the contrail and 
diftrefs of his drapery — alk'd, if I flood 
in want of the aids of the church 

I go by WATER — faid I — and here's 
another will be for making me pay for 
going by oil. 
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CHAP. XVI. 

ji s I perceived the commiffary of the 
•" poft-office would have his fix livres 
four fous, I had nothing elfe for it, but 
to fay fome fmart thing upon the occa- 
fion, worth the money": 

And fo I fet off thus: 

And pray, Mr. Commiffary, by 

what law of courtefy is a defencelefe 
ftranger to be ufed juft the reverfe from 
what you ufe a Frenchman in this matter? 

By no means; faid he. 

Excufe me; faid I — for you have be- 
gun. Sir, with firft tearing off my breeches 
— and now you want my pocket 

Whereas — had you firft taken my 
pocket, as you do with your own people 
— and then left me bare a — 'd after— I 
had been a beaft to have complained 

As it is 

'Tis contrary to the law of nature. 

— ^'Tis contrary to reafon. 

— — 'Tis contrary to the gospel. 
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But not to this faid he — putting a 

printed paper into my hand. 
Par le R6y. 

*Tis a pithy prolegomenon, 

quoth I — and fo read on — ^ — ' — 



— .-^By all which it appears, quoth I, 
having read it over, a little too rapidly, 
that if a man fets out in a poft-chaife frona 
Paris — he muft go on travelling in qt^j 
all the days of his life — or pay for it.— 
Excufe me, faid the commiflary, the fpi- 
-rit of the ordinance is this — That if you 
fet oirt with an intention of running poft 
from Paris to Avignon, i^c. you fliall 
not change that intention or mode of tra- 
velling, without firft Satisfying the fer^- 
miers for two pofts further than the pl^ce 
you repent at — and tis founded, conti- 
nued he, upon this, that the revenues 
are not to fall (hort through your jfe/feie- 
nefs—^ 
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-— O by heavens ! cried I — if fickle- 
nefs is taxable in France — we have no- 
thing to do but to make the beft peace 
with you we can— 

AND so THE PEACE WAS MADE) 

— And if it is a bad one— as ^rif" 
tram Shandy laid the corner-ftone of it — 
nobody but Trijiram Shandy ought to be 
hanged. 

CHAP. XVII. 

rip HOUGH I was fenfible I had 
-* faid as many clever things to the 
commiflary as came to fix livres four fous, 
yet I was determined to note down the 
impofition amongft my remarks before J 
retired from the place j fo putting my 
hand into my coat- pocket for my re- 
marks — (which, by the bye, may be a 
caution to travellers to take a little more 
care of their remarks for the future) " my 

" remarks v/trt Jiolen** Never did 

forry traveller make fuch a pother and 
racket about his remarks as I did about 
mine, upon the occafion. 

VOL. IV, s 
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Heaven! earth 1 feal fire! cried I> 
calling in every thing to my aid but what 

I Ihould My remarks are ftolcn !— 

what (hall I do? Mr. Commiflaryl 

pray did I drop any remarks^ as I flood 
befidcs you? 

You dropped a good many very Angu- 
lar onesi replied he Pughl f^d I, 

thofc were but a few, not worth above 
fix livres two fous — but thefe are a large 

parcel He Ihookhis head Mon- 

fieur Le Blanc! Madam Le Blanc! did 
you fee any papers of mine ? — you maid 
of the houfe! run up ftairs — FroHfois! 
run up after her— 

— I muft have my remarks— —they 
were the beft remarks, cried I, that ever 
were made — the wifeft — the witticft— - 
What (hall I do? — which way fhall I 
turn myfelf ? 

Sancbo Panfa^ when he loft his afs^s 
FURNITURE, did not exclaim more bit* 
tcrly. 
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CHAP. xvni. 

WHEN the firfl: tranfport was over, 
and the regifters of the brain were 
beginning to get a little out of the con- 
fufion into which this junnble of crofs 
accidents had caft them — it then prc- 
fcntly occurr'd to me, that I had left 
my remarks in the pocket of the chaife 
— and that in felling my chaife, I had fold 
my remarks along with it, to the chaife - 
vamper. I leave this 

void fpace that the reader may fwear in- 
to it any oath . that he is moft accuftomcd 

to For my own part, if ever I fworc 

a whole oath into a vacancy in my life, I 

think it was into that * ^imt # # 4it ♦ 

**, faid I — and fo my remarks through 
France^ which were as full of wit, as 
an egg is full of meat, and as well 
worth four hundred guineas, as the faid 
egg is worth a penny — have I been felling 
here to a chaife-vamper — for four Louis 
iOrs — and giving him a poft-chaife (by 
heaven) worth fix into the bargain ; had 
£ 2 
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it been to Bodjley^ or Beckett or any cre- 
ditable bookfeller, who was either leav- 
ing oiF bufinefs, and wanted a poft- 
chaife — or who was beginning it — and 
wanted my remarks, and two or three 
guineas along with them — I could hive 

borne it but to a chaife-vamper !— 

fhew me to him this moment, Franfois 
— faid I— The valet de place put on his 
hat, and led the way— and I puU'd off 
mine, as I pafs'd the commiffary, and 
followed him« 



CHAP. XIX. 

\\7 HEN we arrived at the chaife-vam- 
^ per's houfe, both the houfe and 
the fhop were fhut up ; it was the eighth 
of September, the nativity of the blcffcd 
Virgin Mary, mother of God— 

* Tantarra - ra - tan - tivi the 

whole world was going out a May-poling 

— frifking here — capering there no 

body cared a button for me or my re- 
marks ; fo I fat me down upon a bench 
by the door, philofophating upon my 



OF TRISTRAM SHANDV. g^ 

condition : by a better fate than ufually 
attends me, I had not waited half an 
hour, when the miftrefs came in tp take 
the papilliotes from off her hair, before 
fee went to the May-poles—— 

The French women, by the bye, love 
May-poles, a lafolie — that is, as much as 
their matins give 'em but a May- 
pole, whether in Afoy, June^ July^ or 
September — they never count the times 

—down it goes 'tis meat, drink, 

waftiing, and lodging to 'em and had 

we but the policy, an' pleafe your wor- 
Ihips (as wood is a little fcarce in 
France), to fend them but plenty of May- 
poles. 

The women would fet them up ; and 
when they had done, they would dance 
round them (and the men for company) 
till they were ail blind. 

The wife of the chaife-vamper ftepp'd 
in, I told you, to take the papilliotes from 

off her hair the toilet ftands ftill for 

no man fo fhe jerk'd off her cap, to 

begin with them as flie open'd the door, 

in doing which, one of them fell upon the 

E 3 
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ground 1 inftantly faw it was my own 

writing 

— O Seigneur ! cried I — you have got 
all my remarks upon your head. Madam ! 

yen fuis bien mortifieey faid fhe 

'tis well, thinks 1, they have ituck there 
—-for could they have gone deeper, they 
would have made fuch confufion in a 
French woman's noddle — She had better 
have gone with it unfrizled, to the day 
of eternity. 

Tenez — faid fhe — fo without any idea 
of the nature of my fuiffering, fhe took 
them from her curls, and put them 

gravely one by one into my hat one 

was twilled this way another twifted 

that ay! by my faith; and when 

they are publifhed, quoth I, 

They will be worfe twifted ftill. 



CHAP. XX. 

AND now for Lippius's clock ! faid I, 
•"^ with the air of a man, who had 
got thro' all his difficulties— —nothing 
can prevent us feeing that^^ and the 
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Chinefe hiftory, 6?r. except the time, 

faid Franfois for 'tis almofl: eleven 

—-then we muft fpeed the fafter, faid I, 
ftriding it away to the cathedraL 

I cannot fay, in nny heart, that it gave 
me any concern in being told by one of 
the minor canons, as I was entering the 
weft door, — That Lippius^s great clock 
was all out of joints, and had not gone 

for Ibme years It will give me the 

more time, thought I, to perufe the Cfo- 
nefe hiftory i and befides I (hall be able 
to give the world a better account of the 
clock in it's decay, than I could have 
done in its flourifhing condition 

And fo away I pofted to the col- 
lege of the Jefuits. ^ 

Now it is with the projeft of getting a 
peep at the hiftory of China in Chinefe 
charafters — as with many others I could 
mention, which ftrike the fancy only at a 
diftance ; for as I came nearer and nearer 
to the point — my blood cool'd — the freak 
gradually went off, till at length I would 
not have given a cherryftone to have it 
E 4 
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gratified The truth was, my time 

was fhort, and my heart was at the 

Tomb of the Lovers 1 wifti to 

God, faid I, as I got the rapper in 
my hand, that the key of the li- 
brary may be but loft; it fell out as 

well 

For all the Jesuits had got the cbolic 
— and to that degree, as never was 
known in the memory of the oldeit 
praftitioner, 

CHAP. XXI. 

A s I knew the geography of the 
"^^ Tomb of the Lovers, as well as 
if I had lived twenty years in Lyons^ 
namely, that it was upon the turning of 
my right hand, juft without the gate, 
leading to the Tauxhourg de Vaifs " > 
I difpatched Franfcis to the boat, that 
I might pay the homage I fo long ow'd 
it, without a witnefs of my weaknefs.-— 
I walk'd with all imaginable joy towards 
the place— «p— when I faw the gate which 
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intercepted the tomb, my heart glowed 
within me— 

—Tender and faithful fpirits ! cried T, 
addreffing myfelf to Amandus and .Iman- 
da — long — long have I tarried to drop 

this tear upon your tomb 1 come 

I come 

When I came — there was no tomb to 
drop it upon. 

What would I have given for my un- 
cle Toby^ to have whittled Lillo bul- 
lero! 



CHAP. XXII. 

"f^ o matter how, or in what mood— i^ 
■**^ but I flew from the tomb of the 
lovers — or rather I did not ?i.y from it— 
(for there was nofuch thing exifting) and 
j,uft got time enough to the boat to fave 
my paflage j — and ere I had failed a hun- 
dred yards, the Rhone and the Saon met 
together, and carried me down merrily 
betwixt them. 

But I have defcribed this voyage down 
the Rhone^ before I made it— 
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So now r am at Avignon^ and as 
there is nothing to fee but the old houfe, 
in which the duke of Ormond refided, 
and nothing to ftop me but a fhort re- 
mark upon the place, in three niinutes 
you will fee me crofling the bridge upon 
a mule, with Franfois upon a horfe witli 
my portmanteau behind him, and the 
owner of both, ftriding the way before 
us, with a long gun upon his ftioulder, 
and a fword under his arm, left perad- 
venture we fhould run away with his cat- 
tle. Had you feen my breeches in en- 
tering Avignon^ Though you*d have 

feen them better, I think, as I mounted 
— you would not have thought the pre- 
caution amifs, or found in your heart to 
have taken it in dudgeon : for my own 
part, I took it moft kindly j and deter- 
mined to make him a prefent of them, 
when we got to the end of our journey, 
for the trouble they had put him to, of 
arming himfelf at all points againft 
them. 

Before I go further, let me get rid of 
my remark upon Avignon^ which is this: 
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That I think it wrong, merely becaufc a 
nian's hat has been blown off his head by 
chance the firft night he comes to Avig-^ 

nofiy that he (hould therefore fay, 

*^ Avignon is more fubjeft to high winds 
than any town in all France ;*' for which 
reafon I laid no ftrefs upon the accident 
till I had enquired of the mafter of the 
inn about it, who telling me ferioufly 

it was fo and hearing moreover, the 

windinefs of Avignon fpoke of in the 

country about as a proverb 1 fet it 

down, merely to afk the learned what 

can be the caufe the confequence I 

faw — for they are all Dukes, Marquifles, 
and Counts, there— —the duce a Ba- 
ron, in all Avignon fo that therie 

is fcarce any talking to them on a windy 
day. 

Prithee, friend, faid I, take hold of my 

mule for a moment for I wanted to 

pull off one of my jack boots, which 
hurt my heel — the man was ftanding 
quite idle at the door of the inn, and as 
I had taken it into my head, he was 
fomeway concerned about the houfe or 
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ftable, I put the bridle into his hand 
— fo begun with the boot :— when I 
had finifhed the affair, 1 turned about to 
take the mule from the man, and thank 

him 

But Monfieur k Marquis had 
walked in 



CHAP. xxni. 

T HAD now the whole fouth of France^ 
^ from the banks of the Rhone to thofe 
of the Garonne^ to traverfe upon my 
mule at my own leifure — at my own lei^ 
Jure — for I had left Death, the Lord 

knows and He only — how far behind 

me " I have followed many a man 

thro' France^ quoth he — but never at 
this mettlefome rate" Still he fol- 
lowed,- and ftill I fled him but I 

fled him cheerfully fl:ill he purfued 

but, like one who purfued his prey 

without hope as he lagg'd, every flep 

he loft, foften'd his looks why Ihould 

I fly him at this rate ? 
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So notwithftanding all the commiflary 
of the poft-office had faid, I changed the 
mode of my travelling once more ; and, 
after fo precipitate and rattling a courfe 
as I had run, I flattered my fancy with 
thinking of my mule, and that I fhould 
traverfe the rich plains of Languedoc up- 
on his back, as flowly as foot could 
fall. 

There is nothing more pleafing to a 
traveller— or more terrible to travel- 
writers, than a large rich plain j efpe- 
cially if it is without great rivers or 
bridges; and prefents nothing to the eye, 
but one unvaried pi6ture of plenty : for 
after they have once told you, that 'tis 
delicious ! or delightful ! (as the cafe 
happens) — that the foil was grateful, and 
that nature pours out all her abundance, 
6fr. . . . they have then a large plain 
upon their hands, which they know not 
what to do with — and which is of little 
or no ufe to them but to carry them to 
fome town \ and that town, perhaps of 
little more, but a new place to ftart from 
to the next plain and fo on. 
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—This is moft terrible work ; judge 
if I don't manage my plains better. 



CHAP. XXIV. 

T H A D not gone above two leagues and 
"■' a half, before the man with his gun 
began to look at his priming. 

I had three feveral times loitered terri^ 
ily behind s half a mile at leaft every 
time J once, in deep conference with a 
drum-maker, who was making drums 
for the fairs of Baucaira and Tarafcone — I 
did not underftand the principles 

The fecond time, I cannot fo properly 

fay, I ftopp'd for meeting a couple 

of Francifcans ftraiten'd more for time 
than myfelf, and not being able to get to 

the bottom of what I was about 1 

had turned back with them 

The third, was an affair of trade with 
a goflip, for a hand-baflcet of Provence 
figs for four fous i this would have been 
tranfafted at once s but for a cafe of con- 
fcience at the clofe of it ; for when the 
figs were paid for, it turn'd out, that 
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there were two dozen of eggs covered 
over with vine-leaves at the bottom of 
the balket — as I had no intention of 
buying eggs — I made no fort of claim 
of them — as for the fpace they had occu- 
pied — what fignified it ? I had figs enow 
for my money—— 

— But it was my intention to have the 
bafket — it was the goflip's intention to 
keep it, without which, Ihe could do 
nothing with her eggs'— and unlefs I 
had the bafket, I could do as little with 
niy figs, which were too ripe already, 
and mofl: of 'em burft at the fide : this 
brought on a Ihort contention, which 
terminated in fundry propofals, what we 
Ihould both do 

— How we dilpofed of our eggs and 
figs, I defy you, or the Devil himfelf, had 
he not been there (which I am perfuaded 
he was), to form the leaft probable con- 
jedlure : You will read the whole of it 
not this year, fori am haftening 
to the ftory of my uncle Tobf% amours 
—but you will read it in the coUeftion of 
thofe which have arofe out of the journey 
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acrofs this plain — and which, therefore, 
I call my 

PLAIN STORIES. 

How far my pen has been fatigued like 
thofe of other travellers, in this journey 
of it, over fo barren a track — the world 
muft judge — but the traces of it, which 
are now all fet o' vibrating together this 
moment, tell me 'tis the moft fruitful and 
bufy period of my life ; for as I had 
made no convention with my man with 
the gun, as to time — by flopping and 
talking to every foul I met, who was not 
in a full trot — joining all parties before 
me — waiting for every foul behind— hail- 
ing all thofe who were coming through 
crofs-roads — arrefting all kinds of beg- 
gars, pilgrims, fiddlers, fryars— — ?not 
pafling by a woman in a mulberry-tree 
without commending her legs, and tempt- 
ing her into converfation with a pinch of 
fnu ff - ■ In (hort, by feizing every 
handle, of what fize or fhape foevcr, 
which chance held out to me in this jour- 
ney — I turned my plain into a a/y— I was 
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always in company, and with great va- 
riety too; and as my mule loved fociety 
as much as myfelf, and had fome propo- 
fals always on his part to offer to every 
beaft he met — I am confident we could 
have pafled through Pall-Mall^ or St; 
James' S'Street for a month together, with 
fewer adventures — and feen lefs of human 
nature. 

O! there is that fprightly franknefs, 
which at onqe unpins every plait of a 
Languedocian's drefs — that whatever is 
beneath it, it looks fo like the fimplicity 
which poets fing of in better days — I will 
delude my fancy, iand believe it is fo. 

*Twas in the road betwixt Nifmes and 
Lunel, where there is the beft Mufcatto 
wine in all France, and which by the bye 
belongs to the honeft canons of Mont- 
PELLiER — and foul befal the man who 
has drank it at their table, who grudges 
them a drop of it. 

The fun was fet — they had xjone 
their work; the nymphs had tied up 
their hair afrefh — and the fwains were 
preparing for a caroufal- — my mule 

VOL, IV. F 
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made a dead point 'Tis the fife and 

tabourin, faid I— — rm frightened to 

death, quoth he They are running at 

the ring of pleafure, faid I, giving him 

a prick By faint Boogar, and all the 

faints at the backfide of the door of pur- 
gatory, faid he — (making the fame refo- 
lution with the abbefle of Andouillets) 

rU not go a ftep further 'Tis very 

well, fir, faid I 1 never will argue a 

point with one of your family, as long as 
I live; fo leaping off his back, and kick- 
ing off one boot into this ditch, and 
t'other into that — I'll take a dance, faid 
I — fo ftay you here. 

A fun-burnt daughter of Labour rofe 
up from the groupe to meet me, as I 
advanced towards them ; her hair, which 
was a dark chefnut, approaching rather 
to a black, was tied up in a knot, all but 
a fingle trefs. 

We want a cavalier, faid (he, holding 
out both her hands, as if to offer them — 
And a cavalier ye (hall have; faid I, 
taking hold of both of them. 
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Hadft thou, Nannette^ been array'd 
like a ducheffe I 

But that curfed flit in thy petti- 
coat ! 

Nannette cared not for it. 

We could not have done without you, 
faid fhe, letting go one hand, with felf- 
taught politenefs, leading me up with the 
other. 

A lame youth, whom Jpollo had 
recompenfed with a pipe, and to which 
he had added a tabourin of his own ac- 
cord, ran fweetly over the prelude, as he 

fat upon the bank Tie me up this 

trefs iiiftantly, faid Nannette^ putting a^ 
piece of ftring into my hand — It taught 

me to forget I was a ftranger The 

whole knot fell down We had been 

feven years acquainted; 

The youth ftruck the note upon the 
tabourin — his pipe followed, and off we 
bounded " the duce take that flit!" 

The After of the youth, who had ftolen 
her voice from heaven, fung alternately 

with her brother 'twas a Gafcoigne 

roundelay, 

F 1 
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lines, that I might go on ftraight for- 
wards, without digreflion or parcnthefis, 

in my uncle Toby^s amours 

I begun thus— — 

CHAP. XXV. 

"D UT foftly— for in thefe fport- 

ivc plains, and under this ge- 
nial fun, where at this inftant all flelh 
is running out piping, fiddling, and 
dancing to the vintage, and every ftep 
that's taken, the judgment isfurprifed by 
the imagination, I defy, notwithftanding 
all that has been faid upon ftraight lines * 
in fundry pages of my book — 1 defy the 
beft cabbage planter that ever exifted, 
whether he plants backwards or for- 
wards, it makes little difference in the ac- 
count (except that he will have more to 
anfwer for in the one cafe than in the 
other) — I defy him to go on coolly, criti- 
cally, and canonically, planting his cab- 
bages one by one, in ftraight lines, and 

• Vid. Vol. III. p. 243. 
y 3 
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ftoical diftances, efpecially if flits in pet- 
ticoats are unfeVd up — without ever and 
anon ilraddling out, or fidling into fome 

baftardly digreflion In Freeze-land, 

Fog'landi and fome other lands I wot of 
— it may be done 

But in this clear climate of fantafy 
and perfpiration, where every idea, 
fenfible and infenfible, gets vent — in 
this knd, my dear Eugenius — in this 
fertile land of chivalry and romance, 
where I now fit, unflcrewing my ink- 
horn to write my uncle Toby\ amours, 
and with all the meanders of Julia's 
track in queft of her Diego, in full 
view of my ftudy window — if thou 
comeft not and takeft me by the 
hand 

What a work it is likely to turn 
out! 

Let us begin it. 
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CHAP. XXVI. 

TT is with LOVE as with cuck- 

-■' OLDOM— — I 

But now I am talking of begin- 
ning a book, and have long had a thing 
upon my mind to be imparted to the 
reader, which, if not imparted now, can 
never be imparted to him as long as I 
live (whereas the comparison may be 
imparted to him any hour in the day) 
ril juft mention it, and begin in 
good earneft. 

The thing is this. 

That of all the feveral ways of begin- 
ning a book which are now in praftice 
throughout the known world, I am con- 
fident my own way of doing it is the 

beft -I'm fure it is the moft religious 

for I begin with writing the firft 

fentence and trufting to Almighty 

God for the fecond. 

'Twould cure an author for ever of 
the fufs and folly of opening his ftreet- 
door, and calling in his neighbours and 
F 4 
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friends, and kinsfolk, with the devil 
and all his imps, with their hammers and 
engines, i^c. only to obferve how one 
fcntence of mine follows another, and 
how the plan follows the whole. 

I wifti you faw me half ftarting out of 
my chair, with what confidence, as I 

grafp the elbow of it, I look up 

catching the idea, even fometimes before 
it half way reaches me 

I believe in my confcience I intercept 
many a thought which heaven intended 
for another man. 

Pope and his Portrait* are fools to 

me no martyr is ever fo full of faitji 

or fire 1 wifh I could fay of good 

works too but I have no 

Zeal or Anger or 

Anger or Zeal 

And till gods and men agree together to 
call it by the fame name the errant- 
eft Tartuffe, in fcience — in politics 
— or in religion, fhall never kindle a 
fpark within me, or have a worfc 

• Vid. Pofe\ Portrait. 
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word, or a more unkind greeting, 
than what he will read in the next 
.chapter. 

CHAP, XXVII. 

—Bon jour ! good-morrow ! 

fo you have got your cloak on 
betimes!— — but 'tis a cold morning, 

and you judge the matter rightly 'tis 

better to be well mounted, than go o'foot 
— and obftruftions in the glands are 

dangerous And how goes it with thy 

concubine — thy wife — and thy little ones 
o'both fides ? and when did you hear 
from the old gentleman and lady — your 

filler, aunt, uncle and coufins 1 hope 

they have got better of their colds, 
coughs, claps, toothacheis, fevers, ftran- 
guries, fciaticas, fwellings, and fore eyes. 

What a devil of an apothecary ! 

to take fo much blood — give fuch a vile 
purge — puke — poultice— plaifter— night- 
draught — clyfter — blifter? And why 

fo many grains of calomel ? fanta Ma- 
ria 1 and fuch a dofe of opium ! peri- 
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clitating, pardi ! the whole family of 
yc, from head to tail By my great- 
aunt Dinah's old black velvet made! 
I think there was no occafion for it. 

Now this being a little bald about the 
chin, by frequently putting off and on, 
iefore ihe was got with child by the 
coachman — not one of our family would 
wear it after. To cover the mask afreih, 

was more than the maflc was worth 

and to wear a malk which was bald, 
or which could be half feen through, 
was as bad as having no mafk at all 

This is the reafon, may it pleafe your 
reverences, that in all our numerous fa- 
mily, for thefe four generations, we 
count no more than one archbifliop, a 
PFelcb judge, fome three or four alder- 
men, and a fingle mountebank 

In the fixteenth century, we boaft of 
no lefs than a dozen alchymifts. 
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CHAP. XXVIII. 

cc J T is with Love as with Cuckol- 
-*• dom"— the fufFering party is at 
leaft the third, but generally the laft in 
the houfe who knows any thing about the 
matter: this comes, as all the world 
knows, from having half a dozen words 
for one thing; and fo long, as what in 
this veflcl of the human frame, is love — 

may be Hatred, in that Sentiment 

half a yard higher and Nonfenfe 

no Madam, — not there— I 
mean at the part I am now pointing to 

with my forefinger how can we help 

ourfelves ? 

Of all mortal, and immortal men too, 
if you pleafe, who ever foliloquizfed upon 
this myftic fubjeft, my uncle Toby was 
the worft fitted, to have pufh'd his re- 
fearches, thro' fuch a contention of feel- 
ings i and he had infallibly let them all 
run on, as we do worfe matters, to fee 

what they would turn out had not 

Bridget^s pre-notification of them to 
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Sufamabj and SufannaFs repeated ma- 
nifeftoes thereupon to all the world, 
made it neceflary for my uncle Toby to 
look into the affair. 



CHAP. XXIX. 

WJ H Y weavers, gardeners, and gla- 
^^ diators — or a man with a pined 
leg (proceeding from fome ailment in 
the foot) — fhould ever have had fome 
tender nymph breaking her heart in fecret 
for them, are points well and duly fettled 
and accounted for, by ancient and 
modern phyfiologifts. 

A water-drinker, provided he is a pro- 
fefs'd one, and does it without fraud or 
covin, is precifely in the fame predica- 
ment : not that, at firft fight,- there is 
any confequence, or fliew of logic in it; 
" That a rill of cold water dribbling 
*' through my inward parts, Ihould light 
'* up a torch in my Jenny\ — '* 

The propofition does not ftrike 

one 5 on the contrary, it feems to run op- 
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pofite to the natural workings of caufes 
and efFefts 

But it ftiews the weaknefs and imbeci- 
lity of human reafon. 

" And in perfect good health 

" with it ?" 

— The moft perfeft — Madam, that 
friendfhip herfelf could wifli me — — 

— " And drink nothing! — nothing but 
'' water ?'' 

— Impetuous fluid ! the moment thou 
prefleft againft the flood-gates of the 
brain fee how they give way !— - 

In fwims Curiosity, beckoning to 
her damfcls to follow — they dive into the ^ 
center of the current 

Fancy fits mufing upon the bank, 
and with her eyes following the ftream, 
turns ftraws and bulruflies into mafl:s and 

bowfprits And Desire, with vefl: 

held up to the knee in one hand, fnatches 
at them, as they fwim by her, with the 
other 

O ye water-drinkers ! is it then by this 
delufive fountain, that ye have fo often 
governed and turn'd this world about 
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like a mill-wheel — grinding the faces of 
the impotent — bepowdering their ribs — 
bepeppering their nofes, and changing 
fometimes even the very frame and face 
of nature 

If I was you, quoth Torickj I would 
drink more water, Eugenius — And, if I 
was you, Torick^ replied EugeniuSy fo 
would I. 

Which Ihews they had both read Lon^ 
ginus 

For my own part, I am refolved never 
to read any book but my own, as long 
as I live. 



CHAP. XXX. 

J WISH my uncle J*oby had been a wa- 
•*• ter-drinker ; for then the thing had 
been accounted for. That the firft mo- 
ment Widow Wadman faw him, fhe felt 
fomething ftirring within her in his fa- 
vour — Something ! — fomething, 

— Somethingperhapsmore than friend- 
fhip — lefs than love — fomething — no 
matter what — no matter where— I would 
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not give a fmgle hair ofF my mule's tail, 
and be obliged to pluck it off myfelf 
(indeed the villain has not many to fpare, 
and is not a little vicious into the bar- 
gain), to be let by your worlhips into the 
fecret— — 

But the truth is, my uncle Toiy was 
not a water-drinker ; he drank it neither 
pure nor mix'd, or any how, or any 
where, except fortuitoufly upon fome ad- 
vanced pods, where better liquor was not 

to be had or during the time he was 

under cure; when the furgeon telling 
him it would extend the fibres, and 

bring them fooner into contaft my 

uncle Toby drank it for quiet nefs fake. 

Now as all the world knows, that no 
effeft in nature can be produced without 
a caufe, and as it is as well known, that 
my uncle Toby was neither a weaver — 

a gardener, or a gladiator unlefs as a 

captain, you will needs have him one— 
but then he was only a captain of foot — 
and befides, the whole is an equivocation 

There is nothing left for us to fup- 

pofe, but that my uncle Toby's leg • 
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but that will avail us little in the prefent 
hypothefis, unlefs it had proceeded from 
fome ailment in the foot — whereas his leg 
was not emaciated from any diforder \n 
his foot — for my uncle Toby\ leg was 
not emaciated at all. It was a little 
ftiff and awkward, from a total difufe 
of it, for the three years he lay confined 
at my father's houfe in town j but it 
was plump and mufcular, and in all other 
refpedls is good and promifing a leg as 
the other. 

I declare, I do not fecoUeft any one 
opinion or paffage of my life, where my 
underftanding was more at a lofs to make 
ends meet, and torture the chapter I had 
been writing, to the fervice of the chap- 
ter following it, than in the prefent cafe: 
one would think I took a pleafure in run- 
ning into difficulties of this kind, merely 
to make frefh experiments of getting out 

of 'em Inconfiderate foul that thou 

art J. What ! are not the unavoidable dif- 
trefles with which, as an author and a 
man, thou art hemm'd in on every fide 
of thee are they, Trifiram^ not fuffi- 
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cicnt, but thou muft entangle thyfelf 
ftill more ? 

Is it not enough that thou art in debt, 
and that thou haft ten cart-loads of thy 
fifth and fixth volumes * ftill — ftill un- 
fold, and art almoft at thy wit*s ends, 
how to get them off thy hands. 

To this hour art thou not tormented 
with the vile afthma that thou gatteft in 
fkating againft the wind in Flanders? 
and is it but two months ago, that in a 
fit of laughter, on feeing a cardinal make 
water like a quiriftcr (with both hands) 
thou brakeft a veflel in thy lungs, where- 
by, in two hours, thou loft as many 
quarts of blood ; and hadft thou loft as 
much more, did not the faculty tell thee 
it would have amounted to a gal- 
lon ? 



CHAP. XXXI. 

*— — But for heaven's fake, let us not 

talk of quarts or gallons let us take 

the ftory ftraight before us i it is fo nice 

* Alluding to the firil edition. 
VOL. IV, O 
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and intricate a one, it will fcarce bear 
the tranfpofition of a fingle tittle -, and, 
fomehow or other, you have got me 
thruft almoft into the middle of it — 
—I. beg we may take more care. 



CHAP. XXXII. 

TiyT.y uncle Toly and the corporal had 
^-^ pofted down with fo much heat 
and precipitation, to take poffeflion of 
the fpot of ground we hare fo often fpoke 
of, in order to open their campaign 
as early as the reft of the allies ; that 
they had forgot one of the moft necef- 
fary articles of the whole aflfair; it was. 
neither a pioneer's fpade, a pickax, or a 
fhovel — 

— It was a bed to lie on : fo that as 
Shandy-Hall was at that time unfurnifh- 
ed ; and the little inn where poor Le 
Fever died, not yet built -, my uncle 
Toby was conftrained to accept of a bed 
at Mrs. IVadmanSy for a night or two,, 
till corporal Trim (who to the charafter 
of an excellent valet, groom, cook, 
fempfter, furgeon, and engineer, fuper- 
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added that of an excellent upholfterer 
too), with the help of a carpenter and a 
couple of taylors, conftrufted one in my 
uncle Toko's houfe. 

A daughter of Et'e^ for fuch was wi- 
dow fVadman^ and 'tis all the charafter I 
intend to give of her — 

— " That Jhe was a perfeSl woman — " 
had better be fifty leagues off— or in her 
warm bed — or flaying with a cafe-knife 
•—or any thing ydu pleafe — than make a 
man the objcft of her attention, when 
the houfe and all the furniture is her 
own. 

There is. nothing in it out of dooi-s 
and in broad day-light, where a woman 
has a power, phyfically fpeaking, of 
viewing a man in more lights than one-— 
but here, for her foul, flie can fee him in 
no light without mixing fomcthing of 
her own goods and chattels along with 

him till by reiterated afts of fuch 

combination, he gets foifted into her in-* 
ventory- 

—And then good night, 

G 2 
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But this, is not matter of System ; for 
I have delivered that above— — nor is it 

n>atter of Breviary for I make no 

man's creed but my own nor matter 

of Fact at' leafl: that I know of s 

but 'tis matter copulative and introduc- 
tory to what follows^. 

CHAP. XXXIIT. 

T D o not fpeak it with regard to the^ 
•*• coarfenefs or cleannefs of them — or 

the ftrength of their guffets but pray 

do not night-fhifts differ from day-fhifts 
as much in this particular, as in any 
thing elfe in the world ; That they fo far 
exceed the others in length, that when 
you are laid down in them, they fall al- 
moft as much below the feet, as the day- 
fhifts fall fliort of them ? 

Widow Wadman\ night-lhifts (as 
was the mode I fuppofe in King fFU- 
lianf^ and Queen Anne\ reigns) were? 
cut however after this fafliion \ and if the' 
falhion is changed (for in Italy they arc 
come to nothing) fo much the worfe 
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for the public ; they were two Flemijh 
ells and a half in length ; fo that allow- 
ing a moderate woman two ells, fhe ha'd 
half an ell to (pare, to do what Ihe would 
with. 

Now from one little indulgence gain'd 
after another, in the many Week and de- 
cemberly nights of a feven years widow- 
hood, things had infenfibly -come to this 
pafs, and for the two laft years had got 
eftablifh'd into one of the ordinances of 
the bedichamber — That as foon as Mrs, 
Wadman was put to bed, and had got her 
legs ftretched down to the bottom of it, 
of which Ihe always gave Bridget notice 
^^Bridget^ with all fuitable decorum, 
having firft open'd the ^ed-clothes at the 
feet, took hold of the half-ell of cloth we 
are fpeaking of, and having gently, and 
with both her hands, drawn it down- 
wards to its furtheft extenfion, and then 
contrafted it again fide-long by four or 
five even plaits, flie took a large corking 
pin out of her fleeve, and with the 
point direfted towards her, pinn'd the 
plaits all faft together a little above thje 
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hem ; which done, fhc tuck'd all in tight 
ttt the feet, and wifh'd her miftrefs a good 
night. 

This was conftant, and without any 
other variation than this ; that on (hiver- 
ing and tempeftuous nights, when Brid- 
get untuck'd the feet of the bed, tfr. 

to do this fhe confulted no therpio- 

meter but that of her own pailions; 
and fo performed it ftanding — kneeling 
— or fquatting, according to the different 
degrees of faith, hope, and charity, flic 
was in, and bore towards her miftreis 
that night. In every other refpeft, the 
etiquette was facred, and might have vied 
with the moft mechanical one of the 
moft inflexible b^ed-chamber in Cbriften- 
dom. 

The firft night, as foon as the cor- 
poral had condufted my uncle Toby up 

ftairs, which was about ten Mrs. 

JVadman threw herfelf into her arm- 
chair, and crofling her left knee with 
her right, which formed a refting-placc 
for her elbow, fhe reclined her cheek 
upon the palm of her hand, and leaning 
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forwards, ruminated till midnight upon 
both fides of the queflion. 

The fecond night fhe went to her bu- 
reau, and having ordered Bridget to 
bring her up a couple of frefli candles 
and leave them upon the tabic, Ihe took 
out her marriage-lettlemcnt, and read it 
over with great devotion: and the third 
night (which was the laft of my uncle 
Tolfy's ftay) when Bridget had puU'd 
down the night-Ihift, and was affaying 

to flick in the corking pin 

With a kick of both heels at 

once, but at the fame time the moft 
natural kick that could be kicked in her 

fituation for fuppofing •* * * * ^ig. ^i^ 

4^ ^ * to be the fun in its meridian, it 

was a north-eaft kick (he kick'd the 

pin out of her fingers the etiquette 

which hung upon it, down down it 

fell to the ground, and was fhivered in- 
to a thoufand atoms. 

From all which it was plain that wi- 
dow Wadman was in love with my uncle 

G 4 
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CHAP. XXXIV. 

lyyy T uncle Tobfs head at that time 
^^ was full of other matters, fo that 
it was not till the demolition of Dunkirk, 
when all the other civilities of Europe 
were fettled, that he found leifure to re- 
turn this. 

This made an armiftice (that is fpeak- 
ing with regard to my uncle Tciy — but 
with refpeft to Mrs, Wadman, sl vacan- 
ey) — of almoft eleven years. But in 
all cafes of this nature, as it is the fe- 
cond blow, happen at what diftance of 

time it will, which makes the fray 

I chufc for that reafon to call thefe the 
amours of my uncle Toty with Mrs» 
Wadmajty rather than the amours of Mrs* 
Wadman with my uncle Toby. 

This is not a diftindion without a dif- 
ference. 

It is not like the affair of an old bat 
cock^d^^-'^and a cocked old bat^ about 
which your reverences have fo often 



OF TRISTRAM SHANDV. S9 

been at odds with one another but 

there is a difference here in the nature of 
things 

And let mc tell you, gentry, a wide 
one too. 

CHAP, XXXV. 

i^ow as widow ff^adman did love my 

•^^ uncle ^oiy and my uncle Toiy 

did not love widow fVadman^ there was 
nothing for widow Wadman to do, but 

to go on and love my uncle l^oby or 

let it alone. 

Widow Wadman would do neither the 
one or the other—— 

—-Gracious heaven !— — but I for- 
get I am a little of her temper myfclf j 
for whenever it fo falls out, which it 
fometimes does about the equinoxes, that 
an earthly goddefs is fo much this, and 
that, and t'other, that I cannot eat my 
breakfaft for her— and that flie careth 
not three halfpence whether I eat my 
breakfaft or no~— 
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Curfe on her ! and fo I fend her 

jto Tarlaryj and from Tar lary to Terra 
del FuogOy and fo on to the devil : in 
fliort,. there is not an infernal nitch where 
1 do not take her divinityfhip and ftick 
it. 

But as the heart is tender, and the 
paflions in thefe tides ebb and flow ten 
tiaies in a minute, I inflantly bring her 
j>ack again ; and as I do all things in 
extremes, I place her in the very center 
i>f the milky- way— 

Brighteft of ftars ! * thou wilt fhed thy 

influence upon fome one 

The duce take her and her influ- 
ence too-^ — for at that word! lofe all 

patience much good may it do him ! 

—By all that is hirfute and gaftily ! 
I cry, taking off my furr'd cap, and 

wifting it round my fitnger 1 would 

Jiot give fixpence for a dozen fuch ! 

But 'tis an excellent cap too (put- 
ting it upon my head, and preffing it 
dofe to my ears) — and warm — and fofti 
efpecially if you Itroke it the right way— 
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but alas ! that will never be my luck 

(fo here my philofophy is fhipwreck'd 
again). 

No ; I (hall never have a finger 

in the pye (fo here I break my meta- 
phor) 

Cruft and crumb 
Infide and out 

Top and bottom 1 deteft it, I hate 

it, I repudiate it ['m fick at the fight 

of it 

'Tis all pepper, 
garlick, 
ftaragen, 
fait, and 

devil's dung by the great 

arch-cook of cooks, who does nothing, 
I think, from morning to night, but fit 
down by the fire-fide and invent inflam- 
matory diflies for us, I would not touch 

it for the world 

i^ O Triftram ! Trijlram ! cried 

Jenny. 

O Jenny ! Jenny ! replied I, and fo 
went on with the thirty-fixth chapter. 
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CHAP. XXXVI. 

" Not touch it for the world," 

did I fay 

Lord, how I have heated my imagi- 
nation with this metaphor ! 



CHAP, xxxvn. 

•wTTT HIGH fliews, Ict your reverences 
^^ and worfhips fay what you will 

of it (for as for thinkhtg all who do 

think — think pretty much alike, both 

upon it and other matters) Lovb is 

certainly, at leaft alphabetically fpeak- 
ing, one of the moft 

A gitating 

B ewitching 

C onfounded 

D evilifti affairs of life the moft 

E xtravagant 

F utilitous 
• G alligaflcinilh 

H andy-dandyifh 

I racundulous (there is no K to it) and 
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L yrical of all human paflidhs : at the 
faroe time, thg moft 

M ifgiving 

N innyhammering 

O bftipating 

P ragmatical 

S tridulous 

R idiculous — though by the bye the 
R fhould have gone firit — But in fliort. 
'tis of fuch a nature, as my father once 
told my uncle ^oby upon the clofe of a 
long differtation upon the fubjeqb 
<^ You can fcarce," faid he, ^^ combine 
^* two ideas together upon if, brother 
^^ Tobyy without an hypallage"— 
What's that ? cried my uncle Toby. 

The cart before the hoife, replied my 
father 

And what has he to do there ? 

cried my uncle Toby 

Nothing, quoth my father, but to get 
in— —or let it alone. 

Now widow JVadmaHy as I told you 
before, would do neither the one or the 
other. 
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She ftood however ready harnefled and 
caparifoned at all points, to watch ac- 
cidents. 

CHAP. XXXVIII. 

'npHE Fates, who certainly all fore- 
knew of thefe amours of widow 
Wadman and my uncle TCoh^y had, 
from the firft creation of matter and 
motion (and with more courtefy than 
they ufually do things of this, kind) 
eftablifhed fuch a chain of caufes and 
efFecls hanging fo faft to one another, 
that it was fcarce poflible for my uncle 
Tohy to have dwelt in any other houfe 
in the world, or to have occupied any 
other garden in Chrijiendomy but the 
very houfe and garden which join'd and 
laid parallel to Mrs. ff^adman's-, this, 
with the advantage of a thickfet* arbour 
in Mrs. IVadmatis garden, but planted 
in the hedge- row of my uncle Toiy^Sy 
put all the occafions into her hands 
which Love-militancy wanted -, fhe could 
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obferve my uncle Moby's motions, and 
was miftrefs likewife of his councils of 
war ; and as his unfufpefting heart had 
given leave to the corporal, through the 
mediation of Bridgety to make her a 
wicker-gate of communication to enlarge 
her walks, it enabled her to carry on 
her approaches to the very door of the 
fentry-box; and fometimes out of grati- 
tude, to make an attack,, and endeavour 
to blow my uncle Toby up in the very 
fentry-box itfelf. 

CHAP. XX^IX. 

T T is a great pity but 'tis certain 

from every day's obfervation of man, 
that he may be fet on fire like a candle, 
at either end— -provided there is a fufB- 
cient^wick (landing out; if there is not 
— there's an end of the affair j and if 
there is — by lighting it at the bottom, 
as the flame in that cafe has the misfor- 
tune generally to put out itfelf — there's 
an end of the affair again. 
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For my part, could I always have the 
ordering oF it which way I would be 
burnt myfelf — for I cannot bear the 
thoughts of being burnt like a beaft-^ 
I would oblige a houfewife conftantly to 
light me at the top , for then I fhould 
burn down decently to the focket j that 
is, fromi my head to my heart, from my 
heart to my liver, from my liver to my 
bowels, and fo on by the meferaick 
veihs and arteries, through ail the turns 
iind lateral infertions of the inteftine&ahd 
their tunicles, to the blind gut 

1 befeech you, doctor Slop, quoth 

my uncle Totyy interrupting him as he 
mentioned the blind gut, in a difcourfe 
with my father the night my mother 
-vyas brought to bed of me 1 be- 
feech you, quoth my uncle Toby^ to^ 
tell me which is the blind gut i for, old 
as I am, I vow I do not known to this, 
day where it lies. 

The blind' gut, anfwered doftor Slop^ 
lies betwixt the Illion and Colon 

In a man ? faid my father* 
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— — 'Tis precifely the famCj cried 
dodor Slopi in a woman. 

That's more than 1 know i quoth my 
father. 



CHAP. tL. 

' And fo to make fure of both fyf- 

tems, Mrs. Wadman predetermined to 
light my uficle Toby neither at this end or 
that ; but, like a prodigal's candle, to 
light him, if poflible, at both ends at 
once. 

Now, through all the lumber rooms 
of military furniture, including both of 
horfe and foot, from the great arfenal 
of Venice to the Tower of London 
(exclufive), if Mrs. Wadfnan had been 
rummaging for fcven years together, 
and with Bridget to help her> fhe could 
not have found any one blind or man-- 
telet fo fit for her purpofe, as that which 
the expediency of my uncle Tt^j's af- 
fairs had fix'd up ready to her hands. ^ 

I believe I have not told you hut 

I don't know poffibly I have be 

VOL. IV. u 
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ir as it;::iwill, 'tis one of the number of 
thofe many things, which a man had, 
l?etter da over again, than difpute abouc 
it — That whatever town or fortrefs the 
corporal was at work upon, during the 
Gourfe of their campaign, my uncle T/fiy 
always took care, on the infide of his 
fentry-box,, which W4L5 towards his lett 
hand, to havea plan of the place, faften'd 
up with two or three pins at the top,, but 
loofe at the bottom,, for the conveniency 
of holding it up to the eye, £s?^. .... as 
occafions required; fo that when an 
attack was refolved upon,, Mrs. IVadman 
Had nothing more to do, when (he had 
got advanced to the door of the fentry- 
box, but to extend her right hand j. and 
edging in her left foot at the fame move- 
ment, to take hold of the map or plan, 
or upright,, or whatever it was, and with 
Qutftretchcd neck meeting it half way,. 
— to advance it towards her; on which 
my uncle Toby's, paflions were fure to- 

catch fire for he would inftantly take 

hold of the other corner' of the map in 
his ^left hand, and with the end of his. 
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pipe in the other, begin an expla^ 
nation. 

When the attack was advanced to this 

point J the world will naturally enter 

into the reafons of Mrs. lVadman\ next 
ftroke of generalfhip—— which was, to 
take my uncle Toby's tobacco-pipe out 
of his hand as foon as fhe poflibly could j 
which, under one pretence or other, but 
generally that of pointing more diftinftly 
at fome redoubt or breaftwork iix the 
map, Ihe would effeft before my uncle 
Toby (poor foul !) had well march'd above 
half a dozen toifes with it. 

— It obliged my uncle Toby to make 
ufe of his forefinger. 

The difference it made in the attack 
was this J That in going upon it, as in 
the firfl: cafe, with the end of her fore- 
finger againft the end of my uncle Tobfs 
tobacco-pipe, fhe might have travelled 
with it, along the lines, from Ban to Beer^ 
Jheba^ had my uncle Toby's lines reached 
fo far, without any effeft : For as there 
• Was no arterial or vital heat in the end of 
- the tobacco-pipe, it could excite no (^n-- 
H 2 
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timcnt it could neither give fire by 

pullUtion or receive it by fympathy 

'twas notliing but fn;okc. 

Whereas, in following my uncle 
Tc/v's forefinger with hers, clofc thro' 
all the little turns and indent/ngs. of his 

works prcfling fometimes againft 

the fide of it then treading upon it's 

nail — then tripping it up then 
touching it here— —then there, and fo 

on it fct fomcthing at leall in nfio- 

tion. 

This, tho' flight (kirmilbing, and at 
a d;rtance from the main body, yet drew 
on the red ; for here, the map ufually 
falling with the back of it, clofc to the 
fide of the fentry-box, my uncle Toiy^ 
in the fimplicity of his foul, would lay his 
hand flat upon it, in order to go on witfe 
his explanation ; and Mrs. It'aJman^ by a 
mancruvre as quick as ihoiifjit, would 
as certainly place hcr's clofc be(ide it : this 
at once opened a communication, large 
enough for any fcntimcnt to pafs or re- 
pafs, which a pcrfon IkillM in the clc- 
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tanentary and pradtical part of love- 
making, has occafion for 

By bringing up her forefinger parallel 

(as before) to my imcle 7'ohy'^ it 

unavoidably brought the thumb into 

adlion and the forefinger and thumb 

being once engaged, as naturally brought 
in the whole hand. Thine, dear uncle 
Tpby! was never now in it's right place 
— Mrs. Wadman had it ever to take 
up, or, with the gentleft pulhings, pro- 
trufions, and equivocal compreffions, 
that a hand to be removed is capable 
of receiving-— to get it prefs'd a 
hair breadth of one fide out of her 
way. 

Whilft this was doing, how could (he 
forget to make him fenfible, that it was 
her leg (and no one's elfe) at the bottom 
of the fentry-box, which (lightly prefs'd 

againft the calf of his So that my 

uncle T^ohy being thus attacked and fore 

pulh'd on both his wings was it a 

wonder, if now and then, it put his 
centre into difordcr ?— — 
H 3 
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*— The duce take it ! faid my uncle 

CHAP. XLI. 

npHESE attacks of Mrs. Wadmatty 
^ you will readily conceive to be of 
different kinds ; varying from each other, 
like the attacks which hiftory is full of, 
and from the fame reafons. A general 
looker-on, would fcarce allow them to be 
attacks at all— — or if he did, would 

confound them all together but I 

write not to them : it will be time enough 
to be a little more exaft in my defcrip- 
tions of them, as I come up to them, 
which will not be for fome chapters; 
having nothing more to add in this, but 
that in a bundle of original papers and 
drawings which my father took care to 
roll up by themfelves, there is a plan of 
Boucbain in perfeft prefervation (and 
fliall be kept fo, whilft I have power to 
preferve any thing), upon the lower corner 
of which, on the right hand fide, there 
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is ftill remaining the marks of a fnufly 
finger and thumb, which there is all the 
reafon in the world to imagine, were 
Mrs. JVadman'%i for the oppofite fide 
of the margin, which I fuppofe to Rave 
been my uncle Tobfs^ is abfolucely clean : 
This feems an authenticated record of 
one of thefe attacks > Tor there are vcftigia 
of the two punftures partly grown up, 
but ftill vifiblc on the oppofite corner df 
the map, which are unqueftionably the 
very holes, through which it has been 

pricked up in the ientry-box 

By all that is jpricftly ! I value tli^ 
precious relick, with it's ftigmata and 
pricks^ more than all the relicks of the 
Romifh church' always excepting, 
when I am writing upon thefe matters, 
the pricks which enter'd theflcfh of St. 
Radagunda in the defcrt, which in your 
road from Fksse to Cluny, the nuns 
of that name will fliew you for love. 



II 



194. THE LIFE iWP APINIOKS 



. ' ' C HA P. XLII. 

T THiKK, an' plcafe your honour, quoth 
•*• Trim, the fortifications are quire de- 
ftroyed — -and the fcmfon is upon a level 

with the mole- 1 think fo too; replied 

my uncle Toiy with a figh half fup- 

prefs'd But ftep into the parlour. 

Trim, for tht ftipulation it lies upon 

the table^ 

It has lain there thefc fix weeks, re- 
plied the corporal, till this very morn- 
jng that the old woman kindled the fire 
with it— 

Then, faid my uncle Toly, there 

is no further occafion for our fervices. 
The mpre, an* pleafe your honour, the 
pity, faid the corporal -, in uttering which 
he caft his fpade into the whecl-barrow, 
which was beflde him, with an air the 
moft expreflive of difconfblatlon that can 
be imagined, ^nd wa^ heavily turning 
about to look for his pickax, his pio* 
neer'3 fhovel, his picquets and other little 
military ftores, in order to carry them off 
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the field when a hcigh-rho ! from the 

fcntry-box, which, being made of thin 
flit deal^ reverberated the found more 
forrpwfuUy to his ear, forbad him*-.:; - 

Noi faid the corporal to himfdf, 

rU do it before his hpnour-rifes to-mop- r. 
row morning -, fo taking his fpade out of . 
the wheel-barrow again, with a Jittlc 
earth in it, as if to kvcl fomething at the . 
foot of the glacis but with a real in- 
tent to approach nearer to his mafter, in 
order to divert him— he loofen'd a fod 

or two pared their edges with his - 

fpade, and having given them a g^^tlc 
blow or two with the back of it, he fat . 
himfelf down clofe by my uncle Toif^ 
feet, and began as follows. 



I 



CHAP. XLIir. 

T was a thoufand pities though I 

believe, an' pleafe your honour, I am 

going to fay but a foolifh kind of a thing 

for a foldier 

A foldier, cried nny uncle Tciy, inter-* 

rupting the corporal, is no more exempt 
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from faying a foolifli thing, ^rim^ thaa 
.a man of letters— ^— But not fo often, 
an' plcafe your honour, replied the cor- 
poral-^ My uncle Tol^ gave a nod. 

' It was a thoufand pities then, faid the 
corporal, calling his eye upon Dunkirk^ 
and the mole, as Servius Sulpicius^ in re- 
turning out of Jfia (when he failed from 
j^gina towards Megara), did upon Co- 
rinth and Pyreus^ — 

-^** It was a thoufand pities, an' pleafc 
your honour, to deftroy thefe works ■ 
and a thoufand pities to have Jet them 
ftood/' 

Thou art right, 7r/z», in both 

cafes; faid my uncle Toby. This, 

continued the corporal, is the reafon, that 
from the beginning of their demolition 

to the end 1 have never once whif- 

tled, or fung, or laugh'd, or cry'd, or 
lalk'd of pals'd done deeds, or told your 
honour one ftory good or bad 

— --Thou haft many exceliencicsv 
7V;w, faid my uncle Toby^ and I hold 
it not the leaft of them, as thou hap- 
j[)theft to be a ftof y-teller, that of the 
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number thou haft told me, either to 
amufe me in my pain&al hotirs, or divert 
me in my grave ones-«-thou haft fddom 
told me a bad one 

Becaufe, an' pleafe your honour^ 

except one of a King of Bohemia attd bii 
feven cajllesy — they are all true ; for they 
are about myfelf 

I do not like the fubject the worlc, 
2r/«i, faid my uncle Toby, on that fcorei 
But prithee what is this ftory ? thou haft 
excited my curiofity. 

rU tell it your honour, quoth the cor- 
poral, direftly — Provided, faid my uncle 
Tciy, looking earneftly towards Dun^ 

kirk and the mole again provided it 

is not a merry one; to fuch, Trimy a man 
ihould ever bring one half of the enter* 
tainment along with him ; and the dif* 
pofition I am in at prefent would wrong 

both thee, Trim., and thy ftory It is 

not a merry one by any means, replied 
the corporal — Nor would I have it alto- 
gether a grave one, added my uncle 
T(i7^y-«-— *It is neither the one nor the 
other, replied the corporal, but will fuit 
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your honour exadly-- — Then I'll thank 
thee for it with all my heart, Cried my 
uncle "Tohy ; fo prithee begin it, Trim. 

The corporal made his reverence; 
and though it is not fo eafy a niatter as 
the world imagines, to pull off a lank 

MpnterV'CSip with grace or awhitlefs 

difficult, in my conceptions, when a man 
is fitting fquat upon the ground, to make 
a bow- fo teeming with refped as the 
irorporal w^s wont, yet by fuffering the 
palm of his right hand, which was to- 
wards his mafter, to flip backward upon 
the grafs, alittle beyond his body, in order 

to allow it the greater fweep and by 

an unforced compreffion, at the fame time, 
of his cap with the thumb and the two 
forefingers of his left, by which the dia- 
meter of the cap became reduced, fo that 
it might be faid, rather to be infenfibly 
fqueez'd — than pull'd off with a flatus 
the corporal acquitted himfelf of 
both in a better manner than the pofturc 
of his affairs promifedj and having 
hemmed twice, to find in what key his 
ftbry would beft go, and beft fuit hi* 



6f TkisTKXM stUndv. to^ 

kr*s humour— he exchanged a fingtr 
o( kintlqc's with hvmj aud fct off 
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STORY OF TH£ BCING OF EOHEMIA 
AMD HIS SEVEtf CASTLES. 



i«£RE was a certain kiiig of Bq - - 
be 

As the corporal was entering the con- 
of Bah€mia^ nty uncle Toh obliged 
to halt for a fingJe inomcntj lie 
fee out bare-headcdj havjRg fince he 
lli'd off his Mon£ero-cap in the latter 
of tlie kit chapter^ left it lying be- 
him on the ground, 
-The eye of Goodncfs efpieth alF 

Ings fo that before the corporal 

d wcU got th roLigh the firll Hve words 

his ftory, had my luiclc Tvly twice 

jiuch^d his Almtero'CZp with the end of 

ifecane, imerrogattvcly— as mnch as 

fiy. Why dofi'r you put it on, Trim ? 

J^um took it up with tlic moll refpeiTt' 

il flov;neQ, and calUng a glance of hu^ 
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Only, an' pleafe your honour. It 

makes a ftory look the better in the 
face 

*Tis thy own J Trim^ fo orha^ 

meht it after thy own fafhion j and take 
any .i^^te/"tK>ntinued my uncle Toiy, 
ibplcihg pleifantly upon him — take any 
date in the whole world thou chufefl*, 
and put it to — thou art heartily wel- 
come 

The corporal bowed; for of evdry 
cenfu!^, and of every year of that cen- 
tury* from the firft creation of the world 
down to NoaFs flood ; and from Noah\ 
flood to the birth of Abraham \ through 
all the pilgrimages of the patriarchs, to 
the departure of the Ifraelites out of 

E^pt and throughout all the Dy-* 

naflies, Olympiads, Urbeconditas, and 
other memorable epochas of the difl^er* 
cnt nations of the world, down to the 
coming of Chrifl:, and from thence to 
the very moment in which* the cor- 
poral was telling his ftory had my 

uncle Toby fubjefted this vaft empire of 
tin^c and all its abyflfes at his feet j but 
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its MODESTY fcarce touches with a finger 
what LIBERALITY ofFcrs her with both 
hands open — the corporal contented hinrt- 
fclf with the very worfi year of the 
whole bunch 5 which^ to prevent your 
honours of the Majority and Minority 
from tearing the very flefh oflPyour bones 
in conteftation, * Whether that year is 
not always the laft caft-year of the laft 

caft-almanack* 1 tell you plainly it 

was i but from a different reafon than 
you wot o f 

* It was the year* next him— i 

which being the year of our Lord 
feventeen hundred and twelve^ when 
the duke of Ormond was playing the de- 
vil in Flanders the corporal took it, 

and fet out with it afrefh on his expedi* 
tion to Bbhemiai 



tHE STORY OF THE RING OF BOHEMIA 

AND HIS SEVEN CASTLES, CONTINUED, 

-r ti the year of our Lord one thoufand 
^ feven hundred and twelve, there was^ 
an' pleafe your honour—— 

VOL. IV, I 
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To tell thee truly, 5>/;», quotJr. 

my uncle Toby^ any other date would 
have pleafed me much better, not only 
on account of the fad 'flain upon our 
hiftory that year, in marching off our 
troops, and refufing to cover the fiege of 
^efnoiy though Fagel was carrying on 
the works with fuch incredible vigour—- 
but likewife on the fcore, Trimy of thy 
own ftory; becaufe if there are — and 
which, from what thou haft dropt, 1 
partly fufpeft to be the fadl — if there are 
giants in it-^ 

There is but one, an*'pleafe your ho- 
nour 

'Tis as bad as twenty, rfepfied m^ 
uncle Tohy thou Ihould'ft have car- 
ried him back fome f^wtn or eight hun- 
dred years out of harm's way, both of 
critics and other people ,- and therrforc 
I would advife thee, if ever thou telleft 



ir agam- 



-If I live, an' pleafe your honour^ 
but once to get through it, I will ne- 
ver tell it again, quoth Trim^ either to 
man, woman, or child^ Poo — poo J 
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faid my uncle Toby — but with accents 
of fuch fweet encouragenient did he 
utter it, that the corporal went on with 
his ftory with more alacrity than even 
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rpHERE 'v^as, an* pleafe your honour, 
•*" faid the corporal, raifing his voice, 
and rubbing the palms of his two hands 
cheerily together as he begun, a certain 
king of Bohemia'^— ^ 

Leave out the date entirely, 
Trim^ quoth my uncle Tcby^ leaning 
forwards, ind laying his hand gently 
upon the corporal's fhoulder to temper 
.the interruption — leave it out entirely, 
^ritn ; a ftory paffes very well without 
thefe niceties, unlefs one is pretty fure 
of *em Sure of *em ! faid the cor- 
poral, (haking his head- 
Right J anfwcred my uncle Toby^ it 
is not eafy, Trimy for one, bred up as 
Tthou and 1 have been to arms, who fel- 

I 2 
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dom looks further forward than to tlid 
end of his muflcet, or backwards beyond 
his knapfack, to know much about this 

matter God blefs your honour ! faid 

the corporal, won by the manner of my 
uncle Tobyh reafoning, as much as by 
the reafoniilg itfelf^ he has fomething 
dfe to do ; if not on aAion, or a 
march, or upon duty in his garrifon — ^hc 
has hrs firelock, an* pleafe your honour, 
to furbifti — his accoutrements to take 
ca;re of— his regimentals to mend — him- 
felf to Ihave and keep clean, fb as to 
appear always like what he is upon the 
parades what bufinefs, added the corpo- 
ral triumphantly, has a foldier, an' pleafe 
your honour, to know any thing at all of 
geography ? 

Thou would'ft have faid chr^iuh 

hgji T'riWy faid my uncle Toiy ; for as 
for geography, *tis of abfotute ufe to 
him J he muft be acquainted intimate^ 
ly with every country and its bounda- 
ries where his profeffion carries him 5 he 
fliould know every town and city, and 
village and hamlet^ with the canals, the 
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toads, and hollow ways which lead up 
to them ; there is not a river or a rivu- 
let he paffes, 9>iV»3 but he fhould be 
able at firft fight to tell thee what is its 
name — in what mountains it takes its 
rife — what is its courfe — how far it is na- 
vigable — where fordable — where not; he 
fliould know the fertility of every val- 
ley, as well as the hind who ploughs it; 
and be able to defcribc, or, if it is re- 
quired, to give thee an exaft map of all 
the plains and defiles, the forts, the ac- 
clivities, the woods and moraffes, thro* 
and by which his army is to march; 
he Ihould know their produce, their 
plants, their minerals, their waters, their 
animals, their feafons, their climates, 
their heats and cold, their inhabitants, 
their cuflioms, their language, their po^ 
Jicy, and even their religion. 

Is it elfe to be conceived, corporal, 

■ continued my uncle Toby^ rifing up in 
his fentry-box, as he began to warm in 
this part of his diftourfe — how Marlbo- 
rough could have marched his army from 

' the banks pf the Maes to Bflbur^ ; frpai 
13 
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Belburg to Kerpenord — (here the corporal- 
could fit no longer) from Kerpenord^ 
Trim, to Kalfaken j from Kalfaken to 
Newdorf \ from Newdorf to Landen- 
hourg ; from Landenbourg to Milden^ 
beim ; from Mildenheim to Elchingen ; 
from Elchingen to Gingen ; from Gingen 
to Balmerchoffen \ from Balmerchoffen to 
Skellenburgy where he broke in upon the 
enemy's works ; forced his paflage over 
the Danube -, crofs'd the Lech — ^pufli*d on 
his troops into the heart of the empire, 
marching at the head of them through 
Friburgy Hokenwerty and Schoneveltj 
to the plains of Blenheim and Hochftet ? 
Great as he was, corporal, he could 
not have advanced a ftep, or made one 
fingle day's march, without the aids of 

Geography, As for Chronology^ I own, 

3>/w, continued my uncle Toby^ fitting 
down again coolly in his fentry-box, 
that of all others, it feems a fcience which 
the ibldier might beft fpare, was it not 
for the lights which that fcience muft one 
day give him, in determining the inven^ 
tion of powder ; the furious execution of 
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vihich^ renverfing every thing like thun- 
•der before it, has becorne a new aera to 
tis of military improvements, changing 
fo totally the nature of attacks and de- 
fences both by fea and land, and awaken- 
ing fo much art and Ikill in doing it, 
that the world cannot be too exaft in af- 
certaining the precife time of its difco- 
very, or too inquifitive in knowing what 
great man was the difcoverer, and what 
occafions gave birth to it. 

I am far from controverting, conti- 
nued my uncle T^iy, what hiftorians 
agree in, that in the year of our Lord 
1380, under the reign of fVencelaus^ 

fon of Charles the Fourth a certain 

prieft, whofe^iame was Schwartz^ fhew'd 
the ufe of powder to the Venetians^ in 
their wars againfl: the Genoefe ; but 'tis 
certain he was not the firft i becaufe, if 
we are to believe Don Pedro^ the bifhop 
of Leon — How came priefts and bil!bops, 
4in' pleafe your honour, to trouble their 
heads fo much about gun-powder ? God 
knows, faid my uncle ^oby — —his pro- 
vidence brings good out of every thing 

I 4 
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r— and he avers, in his chronicle of King 
jilpbonfus, who reduced Toledo, That 
in the year 1343, which was full thirty-: 
feven years before that time, the fecret 
of powder was well known, and employ- 
ed with fuccefs, both by Moors and 
Chriftians, not only in their fea-combats, 
at that period, but in many of their moft 
memorable fieges in Spain and Barbarj^^ 
And all the world knows, that Friar 
Bacon had wrote exprefsly about it^ and 
had generoufly given the world a receipt 
to. make it by, above a hundred andfiftjr 
years before even Schwartz was born-— 
And that the Cbinefe^ added my uncle 
Toby^ embarrafsus, and all accounts of 
it, ftill more, by boafting of the inven- 
tion fome hundreds of years even befbce 
him— 

— They are a pack of liars, I believe^ 
cried Trim 

—They are fomehow or other de- 
ceived, faid my uncle Toby^ in this mat- 
ter, as is plain to me from the prefent 
fniferable ftate of military architedhire 
^mongft them i which confifts of nothing 
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more than a fofsS with a brick wall with- 
out flanks — and for what they gave us as 
a baftion at each angle of it, 'tis fo bar- 
b^roufly conftrufted, that it looks for all 
the world ■ ■ Like one of my 

feven caftlcs, an- pleafc your honour, 
quoth Trim. 

My uncle Toiy^ tho' in the utmoft 
diftrefs for a comparifon, moft courte- 
oufly rcfufcd Trim's offer — till Trim tell- 
ing him, he had half a dozen more in 
Bobemiaj which he knew not how to get 
^flF his hands— -my uncle Tb^jr was fo 
touch'd with the pleafantry of heart of 
the corporal— —that he difcontinued his 
diflcrtation upon gun-powder— and 
begged the corporal forthwith to go on 
with his ftory of the King of Bohemia 
^nd his feven caftles* 
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THE STORY OF THE KING OF BOHEMIA 
AND HIS SEVEN CASTLES, CONTINUED. 

npHis unfortunate King of Bohemia^ 
^ faid 7r/w, Was h€ unfortu- 
nate then ? cried my uncle TCohy^ for he 
had been fo wrapt up in his differtatioa 
upon gun-powder, and other military 
affairs, that tho* he had defired the cor- 
poral to go on, yet tlie many intcrrup* 
tions he had given, dwelt not fo ftrong 
upon his fancy, as to account for the 

epithet Was he unfortunate^ then, 

^Trim ? faid my uncle Tofy^ pathetically 
The corporal, wifhing firG: the word 
and all its fynonimas at the devil, forth- 
with began to run back in his mind, the 
principal events in the King of Bobemia'% 
ftory ; from every one of which, it ap- 
pearing that he was the moft fortunate 

man that ever exifted in the world- 

it put the corporal to a ftand : for not 

caring to retraft his epithet and lefs, 

to explain it and leaft of all, to twift 
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his tale (like men of lore) to ferve a fyf- 
tem- — he looked up in my uncle 

ftoby's face for affiftance but feeing 

it was the very thing, my uncle Toly 

fat in expeftation of himfelf after 

a hum and a haw, he went on 

The King of Bohemia^ an' pleafe your 
honour, replied the corporal, was unfor-^ 

tunate^ aa. thus That taking great 

pleafure and delight in navigation and all 

fort of fea affairs and thtvt happen^ 

ing throughout the whole kingdom of 
Bohemia^ to be no fea-port town jvhat- 
cver 

How the duce fhould there — ^rim? 
cried my uncle l*oby ; for Bohemia be- 
ing totally inland, it could have happen'd 

no otherwife It might j -faid Tritnj 

if it had pleafed God 

My uncle Toby never fpoke of the be- 
ing and natural attributes of God, but 
with difildence and hefitation 

1 believe not, replied my uncle 



Toby J after fome paufe for being 

inland, as I faid, and having Silefia and 
Moravia to the eaft j Lufatia and Upper 
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Saxony to the north; Franconia to the 
weft; and Bavaria to the fouth; Bohemia 
could not have been propell'd to the fca, 

without ceafing to be Bohemia nor 

could the fea, on the other hand, have 
come up to Bohemia^ without overflow- 
ing a great part of Germany y and de- 
ftroying millions of unfortunate inhabit- 
ants who could make no defence againfl: 

it Scandalous! cried Trim — ^Which 

would befpeak, added my uncle Toiy^ 
mildly, fuch a want of compaffion in 

him who is the father of it that, I 

think, Trim the thing could have 

happened no way. 

The corporal made the bow of un* 
feigned conviftion s and went on. 

Now the King of Bohemia with his 
queen and courtiers happening one fine 

fummer's evening to walk out Aye I 

there the word happening is right. Trim, 
cried my uncle Tobyi for the King of 
Bohemia and his queen might have walk'd* 

out or let it alone ; twas a matter of 

contingency, which might happen, or 
not, juft as chance ordered it. 
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King William was of an opinion, an' 
pleafe your honour, quoth 3>/Vw, that 
every thing was predeftined for us in this 
world; infomuchi that he would often 
fay to his foldiers, that *^ every ball had 
it's billet." He was a great man, faid 
my uncle ^ohy And I believe, con- 
tinued ?>/!», to this day, that the (hot 
which difabled me at the battle of Lan-- 
deny was pointed at my knee for no 
other purpofe, but to take me out of 
his fervice, and place me in your ho- 
nour's, where I Ihould be taken fo much 
better care of in my old age-^ — It fhall 
never, 3n'w, be conftrued otherwife, 
faid my uncle Toby, 

The heart, both of the mailer and the 
man, were alike fubjeft to fudden over-» 
flowings; a fhort filence enfued* 

Befides, faid the corporal, refuming the 

difcourfc — but in a gayer accent if it 

had not been for that fingle fhot, I had 
never, an' pleafe your honour, been in 
love 

So, thou waft once in love, Trim I 
faid my uncle Toby^ fmiling — ^ 
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Soufe ! replied the corporal — over headi 
and ears ! an' pleafe your honour. Pri- 
thee when ? where ? — and how came it to 

pafs ? 1 never heard one word of it 

before; quoth my uncle Toiy : 1 

dare fay> anfwered Trim, that every 
drummer and ferjeant's fon in the regi- 
ment knew of it It's high time I 

Ihould faid my uncle Toly. 

Your honour remembers with concern, 
faid the corporal, the total rout and 
confufion of our camp and army at the 
affair of Landen 5 every one was left to 
Ihift for himfelf ; and if it had not been 
for the regiments of TVyndbam^ Lum^ 
leyj and Galway^ which covered the 
retreat over the bridge of Neerfpeeken^ 
the king himfelf could fcarcc have gain*d 

it he was prefs'd hard, as your ho- 

Tibur knows, on every fide of him 

Gallant mortal ! cried my uncle Tohy^ 
caught up with enthufiafm — thismoment, 
now that is all loft, I fee him galloping 
acrofs me, corporal, to the left, to bring 
Vip the remains of the Englifli horfe 
along with him to fupport the right, and 
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tear the laurel from Luxembourg*^ 

brows, if yet 'tis poflible 1 fee him 

with the knot of his fcarfe jufl: ftiot off, 
infufing frefti fpirits into poor Galway's^ 
regiment — riding along the line — then 
wheeling about, and charging Ccnii at 
the head of it Brave ! brave by hea- 
ven ! cried my uncle Toby — he deferves 

a crown As richly, as a thief a halter; 

Ihouted Trim. 

My uncle Toly knew the corporaKs 
loyalty; — otherwife the comparifon was 
not at all to his mind it did not al- 
together ftrike the corporal's fancy when 

he had made it- but it could not be 

rccall'd fo he had nothing to do, but 

proceed. 

As the number of wounded was pro- 
digious, and no one had time to think of 
any thing but his own fafety — Though 
Talmajh, faid my uncle Toiy, brought 

ofF the foot with great prudence 

But I was kft upon the field, faid the 
corporaU Thou waft fo ; poor fellow I 

replied my uncle Toty So that it was 

noon the next day^ continued the cor- 
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poral, before I was exchanged, anci 
put into a cart with thirteen or fourteea 
more, in order to be convey'd to our 
hofpital. 

There is no part of the body, an' 
pleafe your honour, where a wound oc- 
cafions more intolerable anguilh than 
upon the knee— - 

Except the groin j faid my uncle Toiyl 
An' pleafe your honour, replied the cor- 
poral, the knee, in my opinion, muft 
certainly be the moft acute, there being 
fo many tendons and what-d*ye-2call-'em» 
all about it. 

It is for that teafon^ quoth my unclef 
^oby, that the groin is infinitely more 
fenfible—— there being not only as many 
tendons and what-d'ye-call-ems (for 
I know their names as little as thou 

doft) about it-— but moreover 

♦ ♦ * 

Mrs. Waimdn^ who had been all the 
time in her arbour — inftantly ftopp'd her 
breath — unpinn'd her mob at the chiiii 
and ftood up upon one leg ■ 
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The difpute was maintained with ami- 
cable and equal force betwixt my uncle 
Toby and Trim for fome timej till 
Trim at length recoUefting that he had 
often cried at his matter's fufFeringSj 
but never (hed a tear at his own— ^was 
for giving up the pointy which my uncle 
Toly would not allow— —'Tis a proof 
of nothing. Trim, faid he^ but the ge^^ 
nerofity of thy temper 

So that whether the pain of a wound 
in the groin (caeteris paribus) is great-^ 
er than the pain, of a wound in the 

knee or 

. Whether the pain of a wound in the 
knee is not greater than the pain of a 

wound in the groin are points which 

pi this day remain unfettled. 



CHAP. XLIV* 



T 



HE anguifh of my knee, continu- 
ed the corporal, was exceflive in 
itftlf; and the uneafinefs of the cart, 
with, the roughnefs of the roads which 
were terribly cut up — n^aking bad ftill 

VOL. lY. K 
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worfc— every ftep was dtath to 4De : fa 
that with the lofs of bleed^^ ^arid the 
want of care-taking of tnt^ und « fever 
1 felt coming on befiTdes.^-i— ifPoor f^l I 
feid my uncle Toiy) — ^affl. together, utri" 
pleafe your honour,, was OTorc than I 
could fiaftain* 

I was telling my fiaflFcriiigjs -to » yotnig 
woman at a peafant's houfe,, where our 
cart, which was rhc kft of the Une, had 
hinted; they had belp'd me in,, suidthe 
young woman had taken s cevdiid mC of 
her pocket and dropp'd ittipoir fdtne i«^ 
gar, and feeing it had cheer'd me, the had 
girven it me afecond and a third ttme - 
So I was telling her> an* pleafe your ho* 
nour,, the anguifh I was in, and wa» 
faying it was fo intoferablc to mr, that I 
had much rather lie down upon the bed,, 
turning my face towards one which was 
in the corner of the room — and die> 
than go on— —when, upon her attempt- 
ing to lead me to it, I fainted away in 
her arms. She was a good foul !' as ycMir 
honour, faid the corporal^ wiping his 
eyes, will hear- 



I tk<M]ght Uyi had fae^i « joyous thmg^ 
quoth my uncle Toiy. 

'Tk the moft feripias things an* j)l«aft 
your honour (fonaetimes), fh^t ii m the 
•world. 

By the perfuafion of the youhg wo- 
man, Contkiued the corporal, the cart 
MritJh the wounded n^li iet off withouc 
me : &tt had affured tliem 1 fliouid ex^ 
pire immediately if I was piH: into the 
cart. So when I came to imyfclfW-— J 
£E>und myielf in a ftill quiet cottage, with 
no one but che young wonian^ and the 
|>earant and his wife. I was laid acrofs 
<iie bed in the corner of the room, with 
my wounded leg upon a chair, and 
jfbc young woman befide me^ holding 
the corner of her handkerchief d\pp'd 
in vinegar to my nofc with one hmd^ 
and rubbing my temples with the 
other, 

I took her at firft for the daughter of 
the peafant (for it was no inn)— fo h^ 
offered her a little purfe with qigfetje^ 
^florins, which my poor bucithcf JT^^ 
<(here Trim w^p^d his (Cyes) iv*i rfci^ iVive 
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as a token, by a recruit, juft before he 
fet out for Lijfbon. 

——I never told your honour that pi- 
teous ftory yet here Trim wip'd his 

eyes a third time* 

The young woman calVd the old 
man and his wife into the room, to 
fhew them the money, in order to gain 
me credit for a bed and what little 
neceffaries I fhould want, till I ihould 
be in a condition to be got to the 

hofpital Come then ! faid flie, tying 

up the little purfe — I'll be your banker 
—but as that office alone will not 
keep me employed, FU be your nurlc 
too. 

I thought by her manner of faking 
this, as well as by her drefs> which I 
then began to confider more attentively 
— that the young woman could not be 
the daughter of the peafant. 

She was in black down to her toes^ 
with herhair concealed under a cambrick 
border,, laid dofe to her forehead : fhe 
was one of thofe kind of nuns, an* pleafe 
your honour^ of which^ your honour 
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knows, there arc a good many in Flan- 
ders which they let go loofe By thy 

defcription. Trim, faid my uncle Toby^ 
I dare fay (he was a young Beguine, of 
which there are none to be found any 
where but in the Spanijb Netherlands — * 

except at Jmfterdam they differ 

from nuns in this, that they can quit 
their cloiftcr if they choofe to marry; 
they vifit and take care of the fick 
by profeffion— — I had rather, for 
my own part, they did it out of 
good-nature. 

——She often told me, quoth Trim^ 
flie did it for the love of Chrift — I did 

not like it. 1 believe, 2>/w, we are 

both wrong, faid my uncle Toby — we'll 
alk Mr. Torick about it to-night at 

my brother Shandy's fo put me in 

mind j added my uncle Toby. 

The young Beguine^ continued the 
corporal, had fcarce given herfelf time 
to tell me ^^ fhe would be my nurfe,'* 
when fhe haftily turned about to begin 
the office of one, and prepare fomething 
for me-— and in a fhort time— fthpugh 
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I fhoiight it a Idng ohe— (he came b^k 
i*ith flannels, fcfr. fcfr. and having fo- 
jnt^htcd nhy knee fotihdly for a couple of 
hoursj &fr. ind nladc me a thin bafoirof 
gruel for my Tupper — fhc wifh*d me reft, 
and promifcd t6*bc with me early hi the 
morning.— She wilh'd me, an* pleafe 
your honour, v^hat v^as not to be4iad< 
My fever ran very high that night—* 
her figure made fad difturbance within 
hie — I was every moment euttipg the 
World in two— to give her half ^F Ifc— . 
and every moment was I crying. That 
I had nothing but a knapfatk and eigh- 
teen florins to fhare with het^-*— The 
whole night long was the fair Beguine^ 
like an angel, clofe by my bedfide, hold- 
ing back my curtain and ofiering me 
cordials — and I was only awakened frtom 
my dream by her coming there at tht 
h6ur promifed, and giving them in re- 
ality. In truth, ftie was fcarce eva* ftom 
me ; and fo acctiftomed was I to receive 
life from her hands, that *ny heart lick- 
ened, and I loft colour when Ihe l«ft the 
room ; and yet, continued the corp£>ral 



(making one of the Itrange^ Fefiedions 
ijpon it in the world)-— ^^ 

— — " Ji was ml kvi^T-^i^t du- 
ring the three weeks ihe wa^'^oxo^ con* 
ftantly with me, fomejij^g my knct 
with, her hand» nighrttnd day — I qan 
honeflly ^y^ an^ pleafe yout; honour — 
that ¥k^^m^^ikjfimnt 
* * -« ♦ <H ^ %, ocicc. 

Thdjt wa% very odd^ Tri^ qiuoth nay- 
uncle Tg^l 

^^hink fo toio — faid Mrs. IVadmfitu 

It Aeyer did^ faid the corppcal* : 
^ 

CHAP. XLV, 

•—But 'tis no marvel, continued 
the corporal — feeing my uncle Toby 
mufing upon it — for Love, an' pleafc 
your honour, is €xad:ly like war, in this ; 
tkti: a ibldier, though he has cfcaped 
ihtce weeks complete o'Saturday night, 
—may ncvcrthclefs be (hot through his 

heart on Sunday^ morning // happen" 

4ijb htrty an^ pkafe your honour, with 

this difference only — that it was on ^un^ 

K 4 
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4a^ in the afternoon, when I fell in love 
all at once with a fifferara-; — It burft up.* 
on me, an*"pleafe your honour, like a 

bomb fcarce giving nnc time to fay, 

^* Godblefsme." 

I thought, 9>/V», faid my uncle 
Tobyy a man never fell in love fo very 
fuddenly. 

Yes, an* plcafe your honour, if 
he is iQ the way' of it-- replied 

I prithee, quoth my uncle Toby^ 
inform me how this matter happened*- 

i With all pleafurc, faid the corpo** 

fal, making a bowt 



CHAP. XLVI, 

Y HAD efcapcd, continued the corpotal, 
•*' all that time from falling in love, .ami 
had gone on to the end of the chapter^ 
had it not been predefined otherwife«T— -i* 
there is no refifting our fate. 

It was on a Sunday^ in the ^ternoopj 
g3 I told yoyr honour, 
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Thjr old man and his wife had walked 
out — ^ . 

Every ^thing was ftill and hufh as 
midnight about the houfe— — 

There was not fo much as a duck or 
a duckling about the yard— 

— —When the fair Beguine came in to 
fee me. 

My wound was then in a fair way of 

doing well the inflammation had been 

gone oflF for fomc time, but it was fuc- 
cceded with an itching both above and 
below my knee, fo infufFerable, that I 
had not fhut my eyes the whole night 
for it. 

Let me fee it, faid ihe, kneeling down 
upon the ground parallel to my knee, 
and laying her hand upon the part below 

it it only Wants rubbing a little, faid 

the Beguine \ fo covering it with the bed- 
clothes, (he bfcgan with the fore-finger 
of her right hand to rub under my knee, 
guiding her fore-finger backwards and 
forwards by the edge of the flannel which 
kept on the drefling. 
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In five or fix minutes I felt (lightly the 
end of her fecond finger — and preientljr 
it was laid fiat with the other> and fhe 
continued rubbing in that way rouxidand 
round for a good while j it then canoe in- 
to my head, that I fhould fall in love— « 
I blufh'd when I faw how white a hand 
Ihe had — I fliall never, an' plcafe your 
honour, behold another hand fo white 
whiUl I live 

— ^Not in that place j faid nay \iacle 
^oby 

Though it was the mofi: ferbusde- 
fpair in nature to the corporal — he could 
not forbear fmiling. 

The young Beguine^ continued the 
corporal, perceiving it was of great fcr* 
vice to me — from rubbing; for feme 
time, with two fingers — proceeded to rub 
at length, with three — till by little and 
litde file brought dowi the fourth^ and 
then rubb'd with her whole hand : I wiU 
never fay another word, an* pleafe your 
honour, upon hands again-*-but it was 
foftcr than fattin 
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•—Prithee, Trim^ commend it as 
much as thoti wilt, faid my uncle Tsby % 
I (hall hear thy ftory with the more de- 
light The corporal thank*d his maf-^ 

ter moft unfeignedly ; but having nothing 
to fay up6n the .Beguine\ hand but the 

fame over again he proceeded to the 

cfFefts of it. 

The fair Beguine^ faid the torporal, 
continued rubbing with her whole hand 
under my knee — till 1 fcar*d her zeal 

would weary her ** I would do a 

** thoufand times more/* faid Ihe, ** for 
" the love of Chrift"—— In faying which 
fhc pafs'd her hand acrofs the flannel, to 
the part above my knee, which 1 had 
equally complained of> and rubb'd it 
alfo. 

I perceived, then, I was beginning to 
be in lov e i • 

As (he continued rub-rub-rubbing — I 
felt it fpread from under her hand, an* 
pleafe your honour, to every part of my 
frame / / : 

The more fhertfbB'd, and th* longer 
ftrokcs Ihc took— -the more the fire 
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kindled in my veins — —till at length, 
\>y two or three ftrokes longer than the 

reft my paffion rofe to the higheft 

pitch 1 feiz'd her hand— — 

And then thou clapped'ft it to 
thy lips. Trim, faid my uncle Tdy^-^^m 
and madeft a fpeech. 

Whether the corporal's amour termi- 
nated precifely in the way my uncle Toby 
defcribed it, is not material -, it is enough 
that it contained in it the effence of all 
the love- romances which ever have been 
im-ote fince the beginning of the world. 

CHAP, XL VII. 

AS foon as the corporal had finilhed 
the ftory of his amour — or rather 
my uncle Toiy for him — Mrs, IVadman 
filently fallied forth from her arbour, 
replaced the pin in her mob, pafs*d the 
wicker gate, and advanced flowly to- 
wards my uncle Tobfs fentry-box : the 
difpofition which "Irim had made in my 
uncle Tobf^ mind, was too favourable a 
crifis to be let flipp'd— -* 
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The attack was determined upon : 
it was facilitated ftill more by my uncle 
^obfs having ordered the corporal to 
wheel ofF the pioneer^s fliovel, the fpade, 
the pick-axe, th^ picquets, and other 
military ftores which lay fcatter'd upon 
the ground where Dunkirk flood — The 
corporal had march'd — the field was clear. 
Now confider, fir, what nonfenfe it is, 
either in fighting, or writing, or any 
thing elfe (whether in rhyme to it, or 
not) which a man has occafion to do — 
to aft by plan : for if ever Plan, inde- 
pendent of all circumftances, deferved re- 
giftering in letters of gold (I mean in 
the archives oi Gotham) — it was certainly 
the Plan of Mrs. Wadman^s attack of 
my uncle Toby in his fentry-box, bv 
Plan-— — Now the plan hanging up in 
it at this junfture, being the Plan of Dun* 
kirk — and the tale of Dunkirk z tale of 
relaxation, it oppofed every impreflion 
fhe could make : and befides, could fht 
have gone upon it — the manoeuvre of 
fingers and hands in the attack of the 
fcntry-box, was fo outdone by that of the 
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fair Be^uine% in 'Trim's ftoiy— that juft 
then, tfiat particular attack, however 
fticceftful before — becani* die moft heart- 
kfs attack that cowld be mad e 

O ! let woman alone for this, Mrs* 
Wadman had fcarce opened the wicker- 
gate, when her genius (ported with the 
change <rf circumftances. 

She formed ^ new attack in a 

' moment. 

CHAP. XLVm. 

1 am half diftraded, captain 

Shandy^ faid Mrs. Wadman, holding 
up her cambric iiandkerchief t<i her 
\t(t eye, as Ihe approadh*d the door of 

ray uncle Toby^s fentry-box a mote 

or fand — * or fomething 1 

know not what, has got into this eye of 

mine do look into it — it is not in the 

white — 

In faying which, Mrs. Wadman edged 
herfelf clofe in befide my uncle Tohy, 
and fqueezing herfelf down upon the 
corner of his bench, fhe gave him an op- 
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portunity of doing it without rifing up 
^ Do look into it — faid fhe*. < 

Honcft Sovl I thou didft look intorit 
with as much innocency of hearty as cvm 
child lodc^d into % rarec**lhew-box ; aod . 
\were «s much a Cm to have faort thee. 

.^>-~-if a man will be peeping of Ini 
ipwn accord iiito things of that nature 
rve nothing to fty to it— 

My uncle T$iy ntvet did : and I wilt 
anfwcr for him, thet he Would have fat 
quietly upon a fopha^ftom June to Ja^ 
nuary (which^ you know> takes in both 
the hot and cdd months), with an eye as 
fine as the Thraihn* Rod^^s bcfides 
him, without being able to tcll> whether 
it was a black or ablue one* 

The difficulty was to get my uncle 
Toiy, to look at one at alU 

'Tis furmounted. And 

I fee him yonder with his pipe pendu- 
k)us ia his hand, and the aihes falling 

* RodQfe nracia tam inevitabili fafciao in- 
finiAa, tarn exafle ocalis intuens attraxic, ut fi ia 
illam quia incidiiTet, fieri non pofiet, qvin capttt^ 
tiir. --i^ know not Wba» 



144 THB LIFE AND OPINIONS 

out of it — looking— and looking— then 

rubbing his eyes and looking again, 

with twice the good-nature that ever GaU 
Uko look'd for a fpot in the fun. 

In vain ! for by all the powers 

which animate the organ— —WidoW 
WadmarC^ left eye Ihincs this moment 

as lucid as her right thefe is neither 

mote, or fand, or duft, or chaff, or fpeck, 
or particle of opake matter floating in it 
—There is nothing, my dear paternal 
uncle ! but one lambent delicious fire, 
furtively fhooting out from every part of 
it, in all direftions, into thine—— 

——If thou lookcft, uncle ^ohy^ in 
fearch of this mote one moment longer 
thoufrt undone. 

CHAP. XLIX. 

ji N eye is for all the world exadUy 
"^ like a cannon, in this refpeft s That 
it' is not fo much;the eye or the cannon, 
in themfelves, as it is the carriage of 
the eye-* and the carriage of the can- 
non, by which both the one and the other 
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are enabled to do fo much execution* 
I don't ^hink the comparifon a bad one: 
However, as 'tis made and placed at the 
head of the chapter, as much for ufe as 
ornament, all I defire in return, is, that 
whenever I fpeak of Mrs. Wadman's 
eyes (except once in the next period) that 
you keep it in your fancy. 

I proteft. Madam, faid my uncle 
^oby^ I can fee nothing whatever in 
your eye. 

It is not in the white ; faid Mrs. Wad-* 
man : my unicle Toby look'd with might 
and main into the pupil— ^ 

Now of all the eyes, which ever were 

created from your own, Madam, up 

to thofe of Venus herfclf, which certainly 
were as venereal a pair of eyes as ever 

flood in a head there never was an 

eye of them all, fo fitted to rob my uncle 
Toby of his repofe, as the very eye, at 

which he was looking it was not. 

Madam, a rolling eye a romping or 

a wanton one — nor was it an eye fpark- 
ling — petulant or imperious — of high 
claims and terrifying exactions, which 

VOLt IVt L 
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would have cui'dled at ohcc that milk of 
human nature, of which my uncle 7*0^/ 

was made up but 'twas an eye full of 

gentle falutations and foft refponfes 

— — fpeaking— — n6t like the trumpet 
tlop of fome ill-made organ, irt which 
many an eye I talk to, holds coarfe con- 

verfc but whifpering foft like the 

lalt low accent of an expiring faint 

*' How can you live comfortlefs, cap- 
" tain Shandy y and alone, without a bofom 

** to lean your head on or truft your 

" cares to?" 

It was an eye 

But I ihall be in love with it myfelf, 
if I fay another word about it. 

It did my uncle Tol^y^s bufinefs. 

CHAP. L, 

rpH.ERE is nothing fhews the cha- 

-■' rafter of my father and my undc 

Tol?yj in a more entertaining light, than 

their different manner of deportment, 

under the fame accident for I call 

not love a misfortune, from a perfualion, 
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that a man's heart is evfer the better for it 
Great God ! what muft my uncle 
Toby'& have been, when 'twas all benig- 
nity without it* 

My fatheri as appears from many of 
his papers, was very fubjeft to this paf- 

fion, before he married but from a 

little fubacid kind of drollifh impatience 
in his Jiature, whenever it befell him, he 
would never fubmit to it like a chriftian; 
but would pilh, and hufF> and bounce, 
and kick^ and play the Devil, and write 
the bittereft Philippicks againft the eye 

that ever man wrote there is one in 

vcrfe upon fomebody's eye or other, that 
for two or three nights together, had put 
him by his reft; which in his firft tranf- 
port of rcfentment againft it, he begins 
thus: 

" A Devil 'tis and mifchief fach doth work 

** As neveryct did Fagan^ 7^w, or 7«ri*." 

In ftiortj during the whole paroxifm, 
my father was all abufe and foul lan- 

• * This will be printed with my father's Life 



•f. 
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guage, approaching rather towards male- 

diftion only he did not do it with as 

much method as £r»a//>A«5— he was 
too impetuous; nor with Emulpbus\ 

policy for tho* my father, with the 

mod intolerant fpirit, would curie both 
this and that, and every thing under 
heaven, which was either aiding or abet- 
ting to his love yet never concluded 

his chapter of curfes upon it, without 
curfing himfelf in at the bargain, as one 
of the moft egregious fools and cox- 
combs, he would fay, that ever was let 
loofe in the world. 

My uncle Toby^ on the contrary, took 

it like a lamb fat ftill and let the 

poifon work in his veins without refift- 

ance in the Iharpeft exacerbations of 

his wound (like that on his groin) he 
never dropt one fretful or difcontented 
word-— he blamed neither heaven nor 
earth or thought or fpoke an inju- 
rious thing of any body, or any part of 
it J he fat folitary and penfive with his 

pipe looking at his lame leg— 

then whifRng out a fentimental heigh hoi 
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which mixing with the fmoke, incom- 
moded no one mortah 

He took it like a lamb 1 fay. 

In truth he had miftook it at firft 5 for 
having taken a ride with my father, that 
very morning, to fave if poflible a beau-- 
tiful wood, which the dean and chapter 
were hewing down to give to the poor *j 
which faid wood being in full view of my 
uncle Toiy's houfe, and of Angular 
fervice to him in his defcription of the 
battle of JVynnendak — by trotting on 

too haftily to fave it upon an uneafy 

faddle worfe horfe, 6fr. 6? r. . • it had 

fo happened, that the ferous part of the 
blood had got betwixt the two fkins, in 
the nethermofl: part of my uncle Toby 

the firft fhootings of which (as my 

uncle Toby had no experience of love) 
he had taken for a part of the paflion — 
till the blifter breaking in the one cafe — 
ijnd the other remaining — my uncle 

• Mr. Shandy muft mean the poor in fpirit\ 
iirafmuch as they divided the money amongit 
themfelves. 
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Tciy was prcfcntly convinced^ that hif 
wound was not a (kin-deep-wound^— - 
but that it had gone to his heart. 

CHAP. LI. 

'T' H £ world is afiiamed of being Virr 

tuous My uncle Tpiy knew 

little of the world ; and therefore when 
he felt he was in love with widow ff^ad- 
man, he had no conception that the 
thing was any more to be made a miftery 
*ofj than if Mrs. fVadman had given 
him a cut with a gap'd knife acrofs his 
finger : Had it been otherwife— yet as 
he ever look'd upon ^rim as a humble 
friend i and faw frclh reafons every day 

of his life, to treat him as fuch it 

would have made no variation in the 
manner in which he informed him of the 
affair. 

'* I am in love, corporal !** quoth my 
uncle Toby. 
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CHAP. LIT. 

Tn love! faid the corporal — your 

honour was very well the day before 
yefterday, when I was telling your ho- 
nour the ftory of the King of Bohemia 
— Bohemia ! faid my uncle Toly - - •- - 

mufing a long time What became 

of that ftory, Trim ? 

— We loft it, an* pleafe your honour, 
fomehow betwixt us — but your honour 
was as free from love then, as I am-» — 
'twas, juft whilft thou went'ft off with the 

wheel-barrow with Mrs. Wadmany 

quoth my uncle Tohy She has left a 

ball here — added my uncle Tohy — point- 
ing to his breaft 

She can no more, an' pleafe your 

honour, ft and a fiege, than (he can fly — 
cried the corporal 

i— But as we are neighbours, 
Trim^ — the beft way I think is to let 
her know it civilly firft — quoth my 
uncle Toby. 

L 4 



N"::^ .z I r-:g:--: prc:un:e, f^d the cor- 
pcrx.. :^ i-rir :r^rr* tout honour 

— ^"i - ^:*e ^o I rilk ro thcc, fn»? 

— T^*?^:-. I wii_^ ^^*'--» in' plcafe your 
hcn^-ur. ^".v. -r.ilv.-^ i good thundering 
irr^vs. -jc: r.>:-, ..- TtvsTTx — and telling 
ixcr citlLIt xr^iTvirJji — tor if (he knows 
in-- :r.:.^g sTf veer hor.ocr's being in love, 

fce!rl:rr i^rc L— d help her! — (he 

k::o^T5 ::c rrcrr ir ptrtenc of i^ Trim, 
iic r.-v uzcle -r/./^*— cua the child 



Pr:^^•ocs ;buli 



Mrs. ^'.usLct hoi :^Ii it, with 2II its 
circvir- .TiT- jis, r^ Mrs. Bfiigit twenty- 
rlrcr "lour? retVrr , xr.si wis at that very 
tvor.vr: .::::r.^ :/: Jcur.cil with her, 
Tv^v : • TjT > "•- .Iij:'-.: vL.'givings with re- 
girvi :c :hcr ..V;:;r .i:" :>.e iTiirs, which the 
Dcv/.. wh;* r.^v^r l.fs dead in a ditch, 
hivi j^u: . -:o .-.<:: ii^ii — before he would 
allow hal;" tiir.vf. :o ccc quiedy through 

I ir-.i :;r~:"*.v rri'..:, fiid widow IVai^ 
9UM^ \Tv cue I ihouli niarry him, Bridget 
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—that the poor captain will not enjoy his 
health, with the monftrous wound upon 
his groin 

It may not, Madam, be fo very large, 

replied Bridget^ as you think and I 

believe befides, added fhe — that 'tis dried 
up 

— —I could like to know — merely for 
his fake, faid Mrs. Wadman-^ 

— We'll know the long and the broad 
of it, in ten days— anfwered Mrs. Bridget, 
for whiift the captain is paying his ad- 
dreffes to you — I'm confident Mr. Trim 
will be for making love to me — and TU 
let him as much as he will — added £nV- 
•get — to get it all out of him— '— 

The meafures were taken at once— — 
and my uncle Toiy and the corporal went 
on with theirs. 

Now, quoth the corporal, fetting hi$ 
Jeft hand a-kimbo, and giving fuch a 
flourifli with his right, as juft promifed 

fuccefs — and no more if your honour 

will give me leave to lay down the plan 
q{ this attack—— 
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Thou wilt pleafe me by it, Trim^ 

faid my uncle Toiyj exceedingly — and as 
I forefee thou mull aft in it as my aid de 
campy here's a crown, corporal, to begin 
with, to fteep thy commiflion. 

Then, an' pleafe your honour, faid the 
corporal (making a bow firft for his com- 
miffion) — we will begin with getting your 
honour's laced clothes out of the great 
campaign-trunk, to be well air'd, and 
have the blue and gold taken up at the 
flceves — and I'll put your white ramallic- 
wig frefli into pipes — and fend for a tay- 
ior, to have your honour's thin fcarlet 
breeches turn'd 

— I had better take the red plufti ones, 

quoth my uncle Toby They will be 

too clumfy — faid the corporal. 

CHAP. LIU. 

Thou wilt get a brufh and a little 

chalk to my fword 'Twill be only in 

your honour's way, replied Trim. 
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CHAP. LIV. 

But your honour's two razors 

fliall be new fet — and I will get my Mon^ 
tero cap furbifh'd up, and put on poor 
lieutenant Le Fever\ regimental coat, 
which your honour gave me to wear 
for his fake — and as foon as yoyr honour 
is clean fliaved — and has got your clean 
ftirt on, with your blue and gold, or 

your fine fca^let fometimes one an4 

fometimes t'otficj'— and every thing is 
ready for the attack--rwe'll march up 
boldly, as if 'twas to the* face of a baf- 
tionj and whilft your honour engages 
Mrs. Wadman in the parlour, to the 

iright ril attack Mrs. Bridget in the 

kitchen, to the left ; and having feiz*d 
the pafs, rU anfwer for it, faid the cor- 
poral^ ft^^Ppiiig his fingers over his head 
—that the day is our own. 

I wifh I may but manage it right; faid 
my uncle ^oby — but 1 declare, corporal, 
I had rather march up to the very edge 
of a trench—— 
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—A woman is quite a different thing 
—- faid the corporal. 
— I fuppofe fo, quoth my uncle Toby. 



C H A P. LV. 

J F any thing in this world, which my 
■* father faid, could have provoked my 
uncle Tobyy during the' time he was in 
love, it was the perverfe ufe my father 
was always making of an cxpreffion of 
Hilarion the hermit; who, in Ipeaking 
of his abftinence, his watchings, flagel- 
lations, and other inftrumental parts of 
his religion — would fay — tho' with more 
facetioufnefs than became an hcroiit— 
^* That they were the means he ufed, to 
** make his afs (meaning his body) leave 
" ofF kicking." 

It pleafed my father well 5 it was not 
only a laconick way of expreffing— • 
but of libelling, at the fame time, the 
defires and appetites of the lower part of 
us 5 fo that for many years of my fa- 
ther's life, 'twas his conftant mode of 
cxprcflion — he never ufed the word paf- 



OF TRISTRAM SHANDY. I57 

Jims once — but ^y} always inftead of them 
So that he might be faid truly, to 
have been upon the bones, or the back 
of his own afs, or elfe of fome other 
man's, during all that time. 

I muft here obferve to you the differ- 
ence betwixt 

My father's afs 

and my hobby-horfe — in order to 
keep charaders as feparate as may be, in 
our fancies as we go along. 

For my hobby-horfe, if you recoUeft 
a little, is no way a vicious beaft ; he has 
fcarce one hair or lineament of the aft 

about him 'Tis the fporting little 

filly-folly which carries you out for the 
prefent hour — a maggot, a butterfly, a 
pidture, a fiddleftick — an uncle 7ohy\ 
fiege — or an any things which a man 
makes a fhift to get a-ftride on, to can- 
ter it away from the cares and folici- 
tudes of life — 'Tis as ufeful a beaft as 
is in the whole creation — nor do I real- 
ly fee how the world could do without 
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——But for my father's af$ oh ! 

mount him — mount him — mdrunt him — 
(that's three times, is it not ?) — mount 
him not : — 'tis a beaft concupifccpt — 
and foul befal the man^ who docs not 
hinder him from kicking. 



CHAP. LVI. 

•ixr ell! dear brother Tol^y^ faid nty 
^ father, upon his firft feeing him 
after he fell in love — and how goes it 
with your Asse ? 

Now my uncle Toby thinking more 
of the part where he had had the bliftcr, 
than of HilarionH metaphor — and our 
preconceptions having (you know) as 
great a power over the founds of words 
as the (hapes of things, he had imagined, 
that my father, who was not very cere- 
monious in his choice of words, had en- 
quired after the pajrt by its proper name ; 
fo notwithftanding my mother, doftor 
Slopy and Mr. Toricky ' A^ere fitting in 
the parlour, he thought it rather civil to 
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conform to the term my father had made 
ufe of than not. WJien a man is hemm'd 
in by two indecorums, and muft com- 
mit one of 'em — I always obferve — let 
him chufe which he will, the world will 
blame him — fo I fhould not be aftojiifhed 
if it blames my uncle Toby. 

My A — e, quoth my uncle Tohy^ is 
much better — brother Shandy — My fa- 
ther had formed great cxpeftations from 
his Affe in this onfet ; and would have 
brought him on again ; but doftor Slop 
fetting up an intemperate laugh — and my 
mother crying out L — blefs us ! — it 
drove my father's Affe off the field — and 
the laugh then becoming general — there 
was no bringing him back to the charge, 
for fome time 

And fo the difcourfe went on without 
him. 

Every body, faid my mother, fays you 
are in love, brother Toby^ — and we hope 
it is true. 

I am as much in love, fifter, I believe, 
replied my uncle Tobyy as any man ufu- 
ally is Humph ! (aid my father — — 
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and when did you know it ? quoth my 
mother—— 

When the blifter broke i replied 

iny uncle Toby. 

My uncle Toby'^ reply put my father 
kito good temper — fo he charg'd o'foot* 



CHAP. LVII. 

As the ancients agree, brother Toby^ 
faid my father, that there are two 
different and diftindt kinds of love^ ac- 
cording to the different parts which arc 

affefted by it — the Brain or Liver 1 

think when a man is in love, it behoves 
'^J^im a little to confider which of the two 
he is fallen into. 

What fignifies it, brother Sbandy^ re- 
plied my uncle-Toby, which of the two 
it is, provided it will but make a man . 
marry, and love his wife, and get a few 
children? 

A few children ! cried my father, 

rifing out of his chair, and looking full 
in my mother's face, as he forced his 
way betwixt hcr's and dodor Slop's—^ 
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few children ! cried my father, repeating 
my uncle Toly's words as he walk'd to 
and fro 

Not, my dear hrothtr Toiy^ cried 

my father, recovering himfelf all at once, 
and coming clofeup to the back of my 
uncle Toby's chair — not that I Ihould be 
forry hadft thou a fcore — on the contra- 
ry, I Ihould rejoice — and be as kind. To- 
iyy to every one of them as a father-^ 

My uncle Toly ftole his hand unper- 
ceived behind his chair, to give my fa- 
ther's a fqueeze— — 

Nay, moreover, continued he, 

keeping hold of my uncle Toby*s hand 
— -fo much doft thou poflcfs, my dear 
Toiy, of the milk of human nature, and 
fo little of its afperities— *tis piteous the 
world is not peopled by creatures which 
refemble thee j. and was I an ^Jiatic mo- 
narch, added my father, heating him- 
felf with his new projeft — I would ob- 
lige thee, provided it would not impair 
thy ftrength — or dry up thy radical moif- 
ture tob faft — or weaken thy memory or 
fancy, brother Toby^ which thcfc gymnics 

VOL. IV* M 
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mordmaieij idkcn ure i^c fo 4(H-^e{j(e^ 
dear Tl^^y, I wouid proeune liiee fh« 
moft beautiful woman in nny enopirc, fui4 
I vould oblige thoc, mhnSy toZobj, to 
beget for me one fubjo6t every ismm^*— — 

As my father proAoimced the i^ wor^ 
lof ri^ fcntence— jny mother to^ ;^ 
pixKfet>f fnuffl 

Now I would iiot, q^oth my mfs^lf To- 
lyy iget a ichild» nplensy v$lms^ chfNt is, 
wfeether I would or no, to pleaie the 
greateft prince upon ewth-^— 

— — And 'twould be crud in snc, 
brother To^, to compel thfic s faid 
my father — hut 'tis a cafe put t^o ihew 
diee, that it is Jiot thy begetti^ a child 
—in cafe thou fliould'ft be abk — but 
the fyftem of Love and Marriage thou 
goeft upon, ^ich I would iet thee right 
in 

There is at Icaft, faid Torick, a great 
deal of rcafon and plain fenfe in captain 
Shandy % opinion of love ; and ^xit "a- 
mongft the ill-lpent hours of ^my life, 
which I have to anfwer for, tfiatllii^tfe 
read fo many flourifhing poets and rhc- 



toriciao^ in ply tiiw, frQiii .whoip I i;iever 

COwW c^ttraft fo wuch 

I wijftij X^^i^k^ f^id my father, you 
had fcad P/<?/^ ^ for there you woul^ 
ixave lea^cnt that there are two Loves— <» 
J j^ow there w^re two Rsligioks, re^ 
jJied Tcrick^ apiongft th? ^ciento-— — 
one — for the vulgar, anfl another for tjip 
Learned, bpt ^} ;^ink one Xfiwz might 
have ferved both jof them yeiy w^U — 

J.t could opt } replied my father — and 
for the fanie re^fons : for pif thefe l^ves, 
according to Ficinus^s comment uppn V^* 
Ififiusj t^c one ^ rflHonal — - 

the other is natural 

|h|C firft ancienf — ^-without mother—— 
where Venus h^d nothing to do : th^ jfc- 
cond, begptten of Jt/Lpt^ and Bion^ — 
— —Pray, brother, quoth my uncle 
^ohjy what has a man who believes in 
God to do with this ? My father could 
ijpt ftop to anfwer, for fear of breaking 

fhje thrjead of his difcourfe • 

This Utter, cpntinued he, partakes 
. ."WiLolly 4>f the nature of Venus. 
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The firit, which is the golden chani 
let down from heaven, excites to love he-^ 
roic, which comprehends in it, and excites 

to the defire of philofophy and tnith ^ 

the fecond, excites ta defire^ fimply • ■ 

1 think the procreation of childrea 

as beneficial to the world, faid Tctick^ 
as the finding out the longitude 

To be fure, faid my mothery lovt 

keeps peace in the world—. 

In the houfe — my dear, I own— 

It repleni/hes the earth j faid nny 

mother—— 

But it keeps heaven empty— my dear; 
replied my father. 

'Tis Virginity, cried Slop^ tri- 
umphantly, which fills paradife. 

Well pufli'd nun ! quoth my father, 

CHAP. LVIII. 



Ti yr Y father had fuch a Ikirmifhing, 
^^ cutting kind of a flafhing way 
witli him in his difputations, thrufting 
and ripping, and giving every one^ a 
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Jftroke to remember him by in his turn — 
that if there were twenty people in com- 
pany — in lefs than half an hour he was 
lure to have every one of 'em againft him. 

What did not a little contribute to 
leave him thus without an ally, was, that 
if there was ^ny one poll more untenable 
than the rett^ he would be fure to throw 
himfelf into it j and to do him juftice, 
when he was once there, he would defend 
it fo gallantly,^ that 'twould have been a 
fonccrn, either to a brave man or ^ 
good-natured one, to have fcen him 
.driven out. 

Torickj for this reafon, though .he 
would often attack him — yet could never 
bear to do it with all his force. 

Doftor Slopes Virginity, in the clofe 
of the laft chapter, had got him for 
once on the right fide of the rampart ; 
^nd he was beginning to blow up all the 
convents in ChriJlendGm about Slop*^ ears, 
when corporal Trim came into the par- 
lour to inform my uncle Toby^ that his 
thin fcarlet breeches, in which the at- 
tack was to be made upon Mrs, Wad- 
M 3 



1 66 tnt lift AKD optNioifs 

man, would not do; for, that the tay- 
lor, in ripping them up, in order tsotiini 
them, had found they had been turn'd 
before Then turn them again^ bro- 
ther, faid my father rapidljr, for there 
will be niJiny a turning of 'em yet Be- 
fore all's done in the affair They art 

as rotten as dirt, faid the corporal ^ 

Then by all means, faid nfiy father, be* 
fpeak a new pair, brother— for though 
I know, continued my father, turning 
himfelf to the company, that wido# 
Headman has been deeply in love with 
my brother T'oiy for many years, ittd 
has ufed every art and circumvention of 
woman to outwit him into the fame 
paffion, yet now that (he ha^ dadght 

him her fever will be psUs'd its 

height 

— She has gain'd her point. 

In this cafe, continued my father, 
which PlafOy I am perfuaded, never 

thought of Love, you fee, is not fo 

much a Sentiment as a Situation, in- 
to which a man enters, as my brother 
Toby would do, into a corps— ^no mat- 
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tcr whether he loves the fervice or sk> 
being once in k->— he ads as if be 
di4 J and takes every flrep to fhew him- 
felf a nian of prowefle. 

The hypothefis, like the reft of nay 
father's^ was plaufiblc enough, and nay 
uncle faiy had but a fingJe ward to ob* 
je6t to it — in which Trim flood ready io 

fecond him but my father had not 

drawn his conclufion- 

For thii reafon, continued my fatbe? 
(ftating the cafe over again) — notwich^ 
ftanding all the world knows, that Mrs« 
PFadman affeHs my brother Tohy — and 
jny brother Toby contrariwife affeEts Mrs. 
iVadman^ and no obftacle in nature to 
forbid the mufic ftriking up this very 
night, yet will I anfwer for it, that this 
felf-fame tune will not be play*d this 
twelvemonth. 

We have taken our meafures badly, 
€|tioth my uncle Tehy^ looking up inter- 
rogatively in TriVs face. 

I would lay my McnterO'Czp^ faid 

Tfijjr* Now IViVs MQntero^c%pi^ as 

I once tcdd yoUj Was his conftant wager i 
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and having furbifti'd it up that vcpjr 
night, in order to go upon the attack- 
it niade the odds look nnore confiderable 
I would lay, an' pleafe your ho;- 
nour, my Monterc-c^p to a fhilling- — 
was it proper, continued Trim (making 
a bow), to offer a wager before your ho- 
nours— 

There is nothing improper in it, 
faid my father — *tis a mode of expref- 
fion i for in faying thou would'ft lay thy 
MonterO'Czp to a fhilling — all thou mean- 
eft is this — that thou believeft— — - 

—Now, What do'ft thou believe ? 

That widow Wadman^ an* pleafe your 
worfhip, cannot hold it out ten days • 

And whence, cried Slop^ jeeringly, haft 
thou all this knowledge of woman, friend? 

By falling in love with a popifti clergy- 
woman J faid Trim. 

'Twas a Beguine^ faid my uncle Tohy. 

Doftor Slop was too much in wrath 
to liften to the diftinftion j and my fa- 
ther taking that very crifis to fall in hel- 
ter-fkeker upon the whole order of Nuns 
and Beguines, a fct of filly, fufty bag^ 
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gages Slop could not fland it 

and iTiy uncle Toby having fome mea- 
fures to take about his breeches — and 
Torick about his fourth general divifion 
— in order for their feveral attacks next 
day — the company broke up: and my 
father being left alone, and having half 
an hour upon his hands betwixt that and 
bed- times he called for pen, ink^ and 
paper, and wrote my uncle Toby the fol- 
lowing letter of inftruftions: 



My dear brother ^oby^ 

TT7 HAT I am going to fay to thee, 
^^ is upon the nature of women, and 
of love-making to them ; and perhaps 
it is as well for thee — tho' not fo 
well for me — that thou haft occafion 
for a letter of inftruftions upon that 
head^ and that I am able to write it to 
thee. 

Had it been the good pleafure of him 
who difpofes of our lots — and thou no 
fufferer by the knowledge, I had been 
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D^ell content that thou ftiould'ft have 
dippM the pen this moment into the ink, 
inftead of myfelf^ bot that not being the 

cafe Mrs. Sbandy being now. 

clofe befide nne, preparing for bed— . 
I have thrown together without order, 
and juft as they have come into my mind, 
fuch hints and documents as I deem majr 
be of ufe to thee i intending, in this, re 
give thee a token of my love; not 
doubting, my dear Toby, of the maimer 
in which it will be accepted. 

[n the firft place, with regard to all 
which concerns religion in the affkif—— 
though I perceive from a glow in my 
cheek, that I blufh aS I begin to fpcak 
to thee upon the fubjeft, as well know- 
ing, notwithftanding thy unafFefted fe- 
crecy, how few of its offices thou neglcS- 
cft — yet I would remind thee of one 
(during the continuance of thy courtihip) 
in a particular manner, which I Would 
not have omitted; and that is, never to 
go forth upon the entefprize, whether it 
be in the morning or the afternoon, with- 
out firfl recommending thyi^elif to the 
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pfbte£iiori of Almighty God, that he 
may defend thte from the evil one. 

ShaVe the whole top of thy crown clean, 
once at leaft every four or five days, but 
oftner if convenient; left in taking off 
thy wig before her, thro* abfencc of mind, 
flie (hould be able to difcover how much 
has been cut away by Time— ^ — how 
much by Trim. 

— 'Twere better to keep ideas of bald- 
nefs out of her fancy. 

Always carry it in thy mind, and aft 
upon iti as a fure maxim, Toby 

" That women are timid:'' And 'tis 

well they are elfe there would be no 

dealing with them. 

Let not thy breeches be too tight, or 
hang too loofe about thy thighs, like the 
trunk-hofe of our anceftors. 

A juft medium prevents all con- 

dufions. 

Whatever thou haft to fay, be it more 
or lefs, forget not to utter it in a low foft 
tone of voice. Silence, and whatever 
apjiroaches it, weaves drcAtfis of mid- 
night fccrecy Intb the brain : For this 
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caufe, ,if thou canft help it, never throw 
down the tongs and poker. 

Avoid all kinds of pleafantry and face- 
tioufnefs in thy difcourfe with her, and 
do whatever lies in thy power at the fame 
time, to keep from her all books and 
writings which tend thereto : there are 
fome devotional trafts, which if thou 
canft entice her to read over— it will be 
well ; but fufFer her not to look into Ra- 
helais^ or Scarroriy or Don ^ixote 

They are all books which excite 

laughter; and thou knoweft, dear 
^cbyy that there is no paffion fo lerious 
as luft. 

Stick a pin in the bofom of thy fhirt, 
before thou entereft her parlour. 

And if thou art permitted to fit upon 
the fame fopha with her, and fhe gives 
thee occafion to lay thy hand upon hers — 

beware of taking it thou can'ft not 

lay thy hand on hers, but flie will feel the 
temper of thine. Leave that and a§ 
many other things as thou canft, quite 
undetermined; by fo doing, thou wilt 
have her curiofity on thy fide ; and if fhe 
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h not conquer'd by that, and thy Asse 
continues ftill kicking, which there is 
great reafon to fuppofe— -Thou muft 
begin, with firft lofing a few ounces of 
blood below the ears, according to the 
praftice of the ancient ScythianSy who 
cured the moft intemperate fits of the 
appetite by that means. 
- Avicennay after this, is for having the' 
part anointed with the fyrup of helle- 
bore, ufing proper evacuations and 

purges and I believe rightly. But 

thou muft eat little or no goat's flefh, 

nor red deer nor even foal's flefh by 

any means j and carefully abftain 
that is, as much as thou canft, from pea- 
cocks, cranes, coots, didappers, and 
water-hens— 

As for thy drink — I need not tell 
thee, it muft be the infufion of Vervain, 
and the herb Hanea, of which jElian 
relates fuch efFefts — but if thy ftomach 
palls with it— difcontinue it from time to 
time, taking cucumbers, melons, purf- 
lane, water-lillies, woodbine, and letticc, 
in the ftcad of them. 
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There is nothing further for xhKi 
wliich occurs to me ac prcfent !■ 

— UqIcTs the breaking out of a Mk 

war So wilhing ercry ching^ jdut 

T4iy, for the beft, 

I reft thy »ffe(3tk)nace brother^ 

Walter Shakdt. 

CHAP. UK. 

TT7HILST my father was writing 
^^ his letter of inftrudiotiSj my 
uncle Toly and the corporal were bufy 
in preparing every thing for the attack. 
As the turning of the thin fcarlct 
breeches was laid afide (at leaft for the 
prefcnt), there was nothing which Ihould 
put it off beyond the next morning ; fb 
accordingly it was relblv'd upon^ for 
eleven o'clock. 

Come, my dear, laid my father to my 
mother — ^twill be but like a brother and 
fifter, if you and I take a walk down to 

my brother Tciy's to countenance 

him in this attack of his. 
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My uncle Toly and the corporal had 
been accoutred both fome time, when 
my father and mother enter'd, and the 
clock ftriking eleven, were that moment 
in motion to fally forth — but the account 
of this is worth more, than to be wove 
into the fag end of the eighth * volume 

of fuch a work as this. My father 

had no time but to put the letter of in- 
ftruftions into my uncle Toiy^s coat- 

pockct and join with my mother in 

wifhing his attack prolperous. 

I could like, faid my mother, to look 
through the key-hole out of curiofity—-^ 
Call it by its right name, my dear, 
quoth my father^ — 

And hok tbrgugh the key-bgle as long as 
ypu will. 

* Alluding to the firfl edition. 



176 ^HE LIFE XND OPtNldU^ 



I 



CHAP. LX. 

CALL all the powers of time arid 
chance, which feverally check us in 
our careers in this world, to bear me 
witnefs, that I could never yet get fairly 
to my uncle Toiy's amours, till this 
very moment, that my mother's curioftty^ 

as flie ftated the affair, or a different 

impulfe in her, as my father would have 

it wifhed her to take a peep at them 

through the key-hole. 

^^ Call it, my dear, by its right name, 
quoth my father, and look through the 
key-hole as long as you will." 

Nothing but the fermentation of that 
little fubacid humour, which I have often 
Ipoken of, in my father's habit, could 

have vented fuch an infinuation he 

was however frank and generous in his 
nature, and at all times open to convic- 
tion; fo that he had fcarce got to the 
laft word of this ungracious retort, whea 
his confcience fmbte him. 
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My mother was then conjugally 
Swinging with her left arm twifted under 
his right, in fuch wife, that the infide of 
her hand refted upon the back of his — 
fhe raifed her fingers, and let them fall— 
it could fcarce be call'd a tap j or if it 

was a tap 'twould have puzzled a 

cafuift to fay, whether 'twas a tap of re- 
monftrance, or a tap of confeffion : my 
father, who was all fenfibilities fronri head 
CO foot, clafs'd it right — Gonfcience re-' 
doubled her blow — he turn'd his face 
fuddenly the other way, and my mother* 
fuppofing his body was about to turn 
with it in order to move homewards, 
by a cfofs movement of her right leg, 
keeping her left as its centre, brought 
hcrfelf fo far in front, that as he turned 

his head, he met her eye Confu- 

fion again ! he faw a thoufand reafons to 
wipe out the reproach, and as many to 

reproach himfelf -a thin, blue, chill, 

pellucid chryftal with all its humours fo 
at reft, the leaft mote or fpeck of defire 
might have been feen at the bottom of 
k, had it exifted it did not; and 

VOL. IV. N 






€/ cr^ cair aa«i li^: sliiu; ; asr dd ftc 
r>f/cn/>c >t.t ue it:;^ iicsx ioao icaribo- 
u/jur% fr/Tf, the rij^siiisu tSSawsSoeaaa 
^A 'isr^A.'jJM tra-'ii, whida }i2T3ag laiik 

u;t,K% oLiigtc i/^ f.;jd or*t Asd as fiv 

///y f^if:t'^ tzz^rr/if: 1 'nsrij ib tar from 
Uin^ cither aidir.g or 2ih^Vin^ dftcrcootOy 
rha^t 'tv/s^t li.t «hoIe bufinds of his life 
r// k^^qy a]] fan^i^v of that kind out of 

hr; l<ra/J Nature had done her pan^ 

V/ U^vn Ij/arcd hirn thij trouble; and 
v/lut v/a;j ;/A a little inconfiftent, myfa- 

th'-/ knev/ it And here am I fittings 

lUta »a»h day of /Juf^ujl, 1766, in a pur- 
|/k |r;kin and yellow pair of flippers, 
wjtli';iir cither wig or cap on, a moft 
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tfagiconiical completion of his predic- 
tion, " That I fhould neither thinks 
** nor aft like any other man's child, 
*' upon that Vety kccount.** 

The frfiftake of my ftther, wks in 
attacking my mother's motive, inlfeid 
6f the aft itfelf } for certathly key-hoTes 
were mirfe fb'r other pui^fes; artd 
confidtring tfi'c aftj &s kn aft whidk 
interfered ^ith ^ trtic propofition*, and 
denied a key-hble to ^e wii&t it ikrks 
it becattit d, viblition of na- 
ture; and Wis fo far> you fee*, cti- 
minah 

It is for this reafon, ah' t>Jbkfe 
your Revercrtces, That key-holes ire 
the occafiohs of nrtbre fin dhd wi'cked- 
nefs, than ill othei^ holes in tHii 'World 
put together. 

which leads me to \j\f ilrtcle 
Tchy*s amours. 
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C H A p. LXI. 

rp HOUGH the Corporal had been 
-'^ as good as h;s word in putting my 
uncle lf^iy\ great ramalilc-wig into 
pipes, yet the time was too fliort to 
proc'.ucc any great effecb from it: it 
had lain many years fqueezed up in 
the corner of his old campaign trunk; 
and as bad forms are not fo eafy to be 
got the better of, and the ufe of candle- 
ends not fo well underllood> it was 
not fo pliable a bufinefs as one would 
have wiflied. The Corporal with chcary 
eye and both arms extended, had fallen 
back perpendicular from it a fcorc times> 
to infpire it, if pofTible, with a better 

air had spleen given a look at it, 

'twould have coft her ladyfliip a fmilc 
it curl'd every where but where the 
Corporal would have itj and where a 
buckle or two, in his opinion, would 
have done it honour, he could as foon 
have raifed the dead. 
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Such it was or rather fuch would 

it have feem'd upon any other brow; but 
the fweet look of goodnefs which fat 
upon my uncle Toby'sy affimulated every 
thing around it fo fovereignly to it- 
felf, and Nature had moreover wrote 
Gentleman with fo fair a hand in every 
line of his countenance, that even his 
tarnifh'd gold-laced hat and huge cock- 
ade of flimfy taffeta became him ; and 
though not worth a button in themfelves, 
yet the moment my uncle Toby put 
them on, they became ferious objefts, 
and altogether feem'dto have been picked 
up by the hand* of Science to fet him off 
to advantage. 

Nothing in this world could have co- 
operated more powerfully towards this, 

than my uncle iToby^ blue and gold 

bad not Sluantity in fome meafure been ne* 
ceffary to Grace : in a period of fifteen or 
fixteen years fince they had been nladc, 
by a total inactivity in my uncle Toby's 
life, for he feldom went further than the 
bowling-green — his blue and gold had 
tccomc fo miferably too ftrait for him^ 
N 3 
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thftt it was with the ucmoft difficulty the 
corporal was able to gec him into them: 
the tukinj; them up at the flcevcy, was 

of no advantage. They were laced 

howrvrr down the back, and at thc^ieams 
of the fides, &c. in the mode of King 
kf^illiam'$ reign i and to (horten a^ dc* 
iVription, they (hone (o bright againft 
the fun that morning, and had fb metal- 
lick, and doughty an air with them> that 
had my uncle Toby thought of atucking 
in arniour, nothing could have {q we^ 
impofcd upon his imagination. 

As for the thin fcarlet breeches^ t}ie]F- 
had been unripp'd by the taylor between 
the legs, and left aijlxcs and /evens'"— r* , 

Yes, Madam, but Icp us go- 
vern our fancies. It is epough. they, 
were held impracticable the night before, 
and as there was no alternative ia.ray. 
uncle Tohy\ wardrobe^ he Tallied foftb. 
in the red plulh. 

The corporal had array'd himfelf. ia^ 
poor L$ Fever*^ regimental coatj and; 
with his hair tuck'd up under. his Mm* 
iero'Cap^ which he had furbUh'd up 
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for the occafion, march'd three paces 
diftant from his mafter: a whiff of mi- 
litary pride had puff'd out his (hirt at 
the wrift; and upon that, in a black lea- 
ther thodg clipped into a taflcl beyond 

the knot, hung the coriporal's ftick 

My uncle 7V^ carried his cane like a 
pike, 

—It looks well at leaftj quoth my 
father to himfelf. 

CHAP. LXU. 

iy >f y uncle Toiy turned his head more 
^-^ than once behind him, to fee 
how he was fupported by the corporal; 
and the corporal as oft as he did it, gave 
a flight flourifli with his flick — but not 
vapouringly ; and with the fwceteft ac- 
cent of moft refpeftful encouragement, 
bid his honour *' never fear." 

Now my uncle Toiy did fear^ and 
grievoufly too : he knew not (as my fa- 
ther had reproached him) fo much as the 
right end of a Woman from the wrong, 
and therefore was never altogether at bis 

N 4 
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cafe near any one of them unlefs in 

forrow or diftrefs ; then infinite was his 
pity ; nor would the moft courteous 
knight of romance have gone further, at 
leaft upon one leg, to have wiped away 
a tear from a woman's eye; and yet ex- 
cepting once that he was beguiled into 
it by Mrs. Wadman^ he had never looked 
ftpdfaftly into onej and would often tell 
fny father in the fimplicity of his heart, 
that it was almoft (if not alout) as bad 

^s talking bawdy. 

And fuppofe it is? my father 

would fay. 

G H A P. LXIII. 

QHE cannot, quoth my uncle ^ol)\ 
^ halting, when they had march'd up 
to within twenty paces of Mrs. Wad- 
man's door — fhe cannot, corporal, take 

it amifs. 

—She will take it, an' pleafe your 
honour, faid the corporal, jufl: as the 
Jew's widow at Lijbon took it of my 
brother Tom. • 
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And how was that ? quoth my 
uncle Tohyy facing quite about to the 
corporal. 

Your honour, replied the corporal, 
knows of Torns misfortunes; but this 
affair has nothing to do with them any 
further than this. That if Tom had 

not married the widow or had it 

pleafed God after their marriage, that 
they had but put pork into their faufa- 
ges, the honeft foul had never been taken 
out of his warm bed, and dragg'd to 

the inquifition Tis a curfed place — 

added the corporal, fhaking his head, 
— when once a poor creature is in, 
he is in, an' pleafe your honour, for 
ever. 

'Tis very true ; faid my uncle Toby 
looking gravely at Mrs. JVadman's houfe, 
as he fpoke. 

Nothing, continued the corporal, can 
be fo fad as confinement for life — or fo 
fweet, an' pleafe your honour, as liberty. 

Nothing, Trim faid my uncle Toby^ 

mufing 
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Whilft a man is free — cried the cor- 
poraU giving a flourifh witji his ftick 
thus—* 




A thoufand of my father's mofl: fubde 
fyllogifms could not have faid more for 
celibacy. 

My uncle Toby looked earneftly to- 
wards his cottage and his bowling green. 

The corporal had unwarily conjured 
up the Spirit of calculation with his 
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wand ; and he had nothing to do> but 
to conjure him down again with his 
ftory, and in this form of Exorcifm, 
moft un-ecclefiaftically. did the. Corporal 
dp it. 



CHAP. LXIV. 

AS Tcm*& place*, au' pleafe your ho- 
■ nour, was eafy — ^and the weather 
warm — it put him uporj thinking feri- 
oufly of ftttling himfelf in the worlds, 
and as it fell out about that time^ that a 
Jew who kept a faufagfe.fhop in the fame 
ftreet, had the ill luck to die of a ftran- 
gury, and leave his widow in pofleffion 

of a roufing trade Tom thought (as. 

every body in UJion was doing the beft 
he could devife for himfelf) there could 
be no harm in offering her his fervice to 
carry it on : fo without any introduftion 
tp.the, widow, except that of bujring a 
pound of faufages at her Ihop— 7(p/w,fet 
out — counting, the matter thus within 
himfelf^ as he wglktd alopg i that let the 
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worft come of it that could, he fliould 
at Icaft get a pound of faufages for their 
worth — but, if things went well, he 
(bould be fet up ; inafmuch as he fhould 
get not only a pound of faufages — but a 
-^ife — and a faufage fhop, an' pleafe your 
honour, into the bargain. 

Every fervant in the family, from high 
to low, wifh'd Tom fuccefs , and I can 
fancy, an' pleafe your honour, I fee him 
this moment with his white dimity waift- 
coat and breeches, and hat a little o' one 
fide, paffing jollily along die ftreet, 
fwinging his ftick, with a fmile and a 
chearful word for every body he met : 

. But alas ! Tom ! thou fmileft no 

more, cried the corporal, looking on 
one fide of him upon the ground, as if 
he apoftrophifed him in his dungeon. 

Poor fellow! faid my uncle Toiy, 
feelingly. 

He was an honeft, light-hearted lad, 
an' pleafe your honour, as ever blood 
warm*d 

Then he refemblcd thee. Trim, 
faid my uncle Toby, rapidly* 
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- The corporal blufh'd down to his fin- 
gers ends — a tear of fentimental bafh- 
fulnefs — another of gratitude to my un- 
cle Toby — and a tear of forrow for his 
brother's misfortunes, flatted into his 
eye, and ran fweefly down his cheek to- 
gether ; my uncle Toby's kindled as one 
lamp does at another ; and taking hold 
of the breaft of Trim's coat (which 
had been that of Le Fever's), as if to 
eafe his lame leg, but in reality to gra- 
tify a finer feeling he flood filent for 

a minute and a half; at the end of which 
he took his hand away, and "the corpo- 
ral making a bow, went on with his 
flory of his brother and the Jew's wi- 
dow. 

CHAP. LXV. 

^TTHEN Tom, an* pleafe your honour^ 
^.^ got to the fhop, there was no- 
body in it, but a poor negro girl, with 
a bunch of white feathers flightly tied to 
the end of a long cane, flapping away 
flies — not killing them,— -'Tis a pretty 



pifture!' faid my uncle iTohy—ttit ^ad 
fufFered perlecution, Tfimy andhadWrnt 
mercy 

— — Slie was good, an^ pleafe your' 
honour, from nature, as well as From 
hardships ; and there are circumftances 
in the ftory of that poor Friehdlelfs flut, 
that would melt a heart of ftohe, fai3 
Ttim*^ and fonie difmal winter's even- 
ing, "^heft yotUt honour is in the hiiniour, 
they fliall be told you with the reft 
oF 'Tof^''^ ftory, for it niakes a part of 
it- 
Then do hot forget. Trim, faid my 
uncle Toiy. 

A negro has a foul ? an* pleafe your 
honour, faid the corporal (doubting- 

I am not much verfed, corporal, quoth 
my uncle Toby^ in things of that kind ; 
but I fuppofe, God would not leave him 
without one, any more than thee or 
me — ^ 

— ^It Would be putting one fadly 
over the head of another, quoth the cor- 
porah .... 
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It would fo; faid my uncle TLohy^ 
Why then, an' pkale your honour, is a 
black wench to be ufed worfe than a 
white one ? 

I can give no reafon, laid my uncle 

"tohy 

-Only, cried the corporal, Ihaking 



his head, becaufe ihe has no one to Hand 
up for her— 

*Tis that very thing, Tr/w, quoth 

ipy uncle T^ohj^ which recommends 

her to proteftion and her brethren 

with her j 'tis the fortune of war which 
has put the whip into our hands now 
where it may be hereafter, heaven 

knows! but be it where it will^ 

the brave, Tr/w/ will not ufe it un- 
kindly. 

God forbid, faid the corporal. 

Anien, relponded my uncle 7ohyy lay- 
ing his hand upon his heart. 

The corporal returned to his ftory, 
a^d went on ■ ■ but with an embar- 
raffment in doing it, which here and 
there a reader in this world will not be 
able to comprehend ; for by the many 
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fudden tranfitions all along, from one? 
kind and cordial paffion to another, iii 
getting thus far on his way, he had loft 
the fportable key of his voice, which 
gave fenfe and fpirit to his tale: he 
attempted twice to refume it, but could 
not pleafe himfelf j fo giving a ftout 
hem ! to rally back the retreating fpirits, 
and aiding nature at the fame time with 
his left arm a-kimbo on one fide, and 
with his right a little extended, fupport- 
ing her on the other — the corporal got as 
near the note as he could ; and in that 
attitude, continued his ftory. 

CHAP. LXVL 

A s Tomy an' pleafe your honour^ had 
•^^ no bufinefs at that time with the 
Moorijh girl, he paffed on into the room 
beyond, to talk to the Jew*^ widow' 

about love and this pound of fau- 

fages ; and being, as I have told youf 
honour, an open, cheary hearted lad, 
with his charafter wrote in his looks and 
carriage, he took a chair, and without 
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much apology, but with great civility 
at the fame time, placed it clofe to her 
at the table, and fat down. 

There is nothing fo awkward, as 
courting a woman, an' pleafe your ho- 
nour, whilft Ihe is making faufages— 
So Tom began a difcourfe upon them i 

firfl: gravely, " as how they were 

*^ made with what meats, herbs, and 

** fpices" — Then a little gayly — as, 

" With what (kins and if they never 

" burft Whether the largeft were 

" not the beft ?'* — — andfo on — taking 
care only as he went along, to feafon 
what he had to fay upon faufages, rather 

under, than over ; that he might have 

room to aft in 

It was owing to the ncgledt of that 
very precaution, faid my uncje Toby^ lay- 
ing his hand upon Trim^s fhoulder. That 
Count De la Mclle loH the battle of 
Wynendale : he preffed too fpeedily into 
the wood ; which if he had not done, 
Lijle had not fallen into our hands, nor 
Ghent and Bruges^ which both followed 
her example ; it was fo late in the year, 

VOL. IV, o 
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continued my uncle Toly, and fo terrible 
a feafon came on, that if things had not 
fallen out as they did,, our troops mud 
have perifhed in the open field*— 

Why, therefore, may not battles^ 

an' pleafe your honour, as well as mar- 
riages^ be made in heaven ? — My uncle 
Tciy mufed. 

Religion inclined him'to fay one thing,, 
and his high idea of military Ikill tempt- 
ed him to fay another j fo not being able 
to frame a reply cxafUy to his mind 
my uncle Toly faid nothing at 
all ; and the corporal finiihed his 
ftory. 

As ^cm perceived, an' pleafe your 
honour, that he gained ground, and that 
all he had faid upon the fubject of fau- 
fages was kindly taken^ he went on to 
help her a little in making them.— — 
Firft, by taking hold of the ring of 
the faufage whilft fhe ftroked the forced 

meat down with her hand then by 

cutting the firings into proper lengths, 
and holding them in his hand, whilft 
Ihe took them out one by one then. 
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by putting them acrofs her mouth, that 
Ihe might take them out as fhe wanted 

them and fo on from little to more, 

till at laft he adventured to tie the 
faufage himfelf, whilst Ihe held the 
fnout. 

—Now a widow, an* pleafe your 
honour, always chufes a fecond hufband 
as unlike the firft as (he can : fo the af- 
fair was more than half fettled in her 
mind before Tom mentioned it. 

She made a feint however of defend- 
ing herfelf, by fnatching up a faufage : 
— Sl^^w inftantly laid hold of ano- 
ther 

But feeing Tonfs had more griftle in 
It 

She figned the capitulation and 

^om fealed it ; and there was an end of 
the matter. 



o 2 
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CHAP. LXVIL 

*ALi. womankind, continued Trim, 
■"^ (commenting upon his ftory,) from 
the higheft to the loweft, an* pleafe your 
honour, love jokes ; the difficulty is to 
know how they chufe to have them cut ; 
and there is no knowing that, but by 
trying, as we do with our artillery in the 
field, by raifmg or letting down their 
breeches, tiU we hit the nnark. 

1 like the comparifon, faid my 

uncle Toby^ better than the thing it- 
felf 

— Becaufc your honour, quoth the 
corporal, loves glory, more than plca^ 
furc. 

I hope, Trimy anfwered my tmcle 7*^- 
hyy I love mankind more than either 1 
and as the knowledge of arms tends fo 
apparently to the good and quiet of the 

world and particularly that branch 

of it which we have praftifed together 
in our bowling-green, has no objedt but 
to Ihorten the ftridcs of Ambition, and 
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intrench the lives and fortunes of the 
few^ fronn the plunderings of the many 
—whenever that drum beats in our 
cars, I truft, corporal, we fhall neither of 
us want fo much humanity and fellow- 
feeling, as to face about and march. 

In pronouncing this, my uncle ^ohy 
faced about, and march'd firmly as at 

the head of his company and the 

faithful corporal, Ihouldering his ftick, 
and ftriking his hand upon his coat-(kirt 
as he took his firft ftep— march'd clofc 
behind him down the avenue* 

—Now what can their two noddles 
be about? cried my father to my mother 
by all that's ftrange, they are be- 
iieging Mrs. fVadman in form, and are 
marching round her houfe to mark out 
the lines of circumvallation. 

I dare fay, quoth my mother 

But ftop, dear Sir for what my 

mother dared to fay upon the occafion 
and what my father did fay upon 
it— with her replies and his rejoinders, 
fhall be read, perufed, paraphrafed, com- 
mented, and defcanted upon — or to fay 
o z 
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it all in a word, (hall be thumb*d over 

by Pofterity in a chapter apart 1 fay, 

by Pofterity — and care not, if I repeat 
the word again — for what has this book 
done more than the Legation of Mofesj, 
or the Tale of a Tub, that it may not 
fwim down the gutter of Time along 
with them ? 

I will not argue the matter : Time 
waftes too faft : every letter I trace tells 
me with what rapidity Life follows my 
pen J the days and hours of it, more 
precious, my dear Jenny ! than the rubies 
about thy neck, are flying over our heads 
like light clouds of a windy day, never 

to return more every thing preffes 

on whilft thou art twifting that lock, 

—fee ! it grows grey ; and every time 
I kifs thy hand to bid adieu, and every 
abfence which follows it, are preludes to 
that eternal feparation which we are 

(hortly to make. 

—Heaven have mercy upon us both I 
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CHAP. Lxvni. 

•j^ow, for what the world thinks of 
■^^ that ejaculation— I would not 
give a groat. 



M 



CHAP. LXIX. 

'Y mother had gone with her left 
arm twifted in my father's right, 
till they had got to the fatal angle of the 
old garden wall, where Doftor Slop was 
overthrown by Obadiah on the coach- 
horfe : as this was direftly oppofite to 
the front of Mrs. Wadmaif% houfe, when 
my father came to it, he gave a look 
acrofsj and feeing my uncle ^ohy and 
the corporal within ten paces of the 

door, he turn'd about " Let us juft 

*' flop a moment, quoth my father, and 
*' fee with what ceremonies my brother 
*' Toby and his man "-Trim make their 

^' firft entry it will not detain us, 

*^ added my father, a fingle minute :" 
04 
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. No matter, if it be ten minutes, 

quoth my mother. 

—It will not detain us half a one ; 
faid my father. 

The corporal was juft then fetting in 
with the (lory of his brother Tom and 
the Jew"^ widow : the ftory went on — 

and on it had epifodes in it— — 

it came back, and went on and on 

again ; there was no end of it— —the 
reader found it very long 

~— G — help my father! he pifli'd 
fifty times at every new attitude, and 
gave the corporal's flick, with all its 
flourifhings and danglings, to as many 
devils as chofe to accept of them. 

When iffues of events like thefe my 
father is waiting for, are hanging in the 
fcales of fate, the mind has the advan- 
tage of changing the principle of expec- 
tation three times, without which it 
would not have power to fee it out. 

Curiofity governs the firft moment ; 
and the fecond moment is all oeconomy 
to juftify the expence of the firft' 
and for the third, fourth, fifth, and fixth 
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moments, and fo on to the day of judg- 
ment — 'tis a point of Honour. 

I need not be told, that the ethic writers 
have affigned this all to Patiences but 
that Virtue, methinks, has extent of 
dominion fufficient of her own, and 
enough to do in it, without invading the 
few difmantled caftles which Honour 
has left him upon the earth. 

My father flood it out as well as he 
could with thefe three auxiliaries to the 
end of Trim's ftory; and from thence to 
the end of my uncle TV^'s panegyrick 
upon arms, in the chapter following it j 
when feeing, that inftead of marching 
up to Mrs. Wadmanh door, they both 
faced about and march'd down the ave- 
nue diametrically oppofite to his cxpefta- 
tion — he broke out at once with that 
little fubacid forenefs of humour which, 
in certain fituations, diftinguifhed his 
character from that of all other men. 
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CHAP. LXX, 

^^ VTow what can their two nod- 
dles be about?" cried my 

father - - fc?r. 

I dare fay, faid my mother, they arc 
making fortifications 



Not on Mrs. Wadman^s prcmi- 

fes ! cried my father, ftepping back 

I fuppofe not : quoth my mother, 

I wifh, faid my father, raifing his voice, 
the whole fcience of fortification at the 
devil, with all its trumpery of Zaps, 
mines, blinds, gabions, fauffe-brays and 
cuvetts 

They are foolilh things faid 



my mother. 

Now Ihe had a way, which, by the bye, 
1 would this moment give away my pur- 
ple jerkin, and my yellow flippers into 
the bargain, if fome of your reverences 
v/ould imitate — and that was, never to re- 
fufe her aflent and confent to any propo- 
rtion my father laid before her, merely 
becaufe flie did not underftand it, or 
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had no ideas of the principal word or 
term of art, upon which the tenet or 
propofition rolled. She contented her- 
felf with doing all that her godfathers 
and godmothers promifed for her — but no 
nmorej and fo would go on ufing a hard 
word twenty years together — and reply- 
ing to it too, if it was a verb, in all its 
moods and tenfes, without giving herfelf 
any trouble to enquire about it. 

This was an eternal fource of mifery 
to my father, and broke the neck, at the 
firft fetting out, of more good dialogues 
between them, than could have done the 

moft petulant contradiftion rthe few 

which furvived were the better for the 

— ^^ They are foolilh things;" faid 
my mother. 

——Particularly the cuveUs; replied 
my father. 

'Tis enough — he tafted the fweet of 
triumph — and went on. 

— Not that they are, properly fpeak- 
ing, Mrs. fFadman's premifcs, faid my 
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father, partly correcting himfelf— be- 
caufe (he is but tenant for life 

That makes a great diflfcrencc^ 
faid my mother 

—In a fool's head, replied my fa- 
ther 

Unlefs (he Ihould happen to have a 
child— faid my mother— 

—But Ihe muft perfuade my brother 
J'oby firft to get her one — 

To be fure, Mr. Shandy, quoth 

my mother. 

Though if it comes to perfuafion 

— faid my father — Lord have mercy up- 
on them. 

Amen : faid my mother, piano. 

Amen: cried my father, fortiffime. 

Amen : faid my mother again but 

with fuch a fighing cadence of perfonal 
pity at the end of it, as difcomfited every 
fibre about my father — he inftantly took 
out his almanack; but before he could 
untie it, Torick's congregation coming 
out of church, became a full anfwcr to 
one half of his bufmefs with it — and my 
mother telling him it was a facramcnt 
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day — left him as little in doubt, as to 
the other part — He put his almanack 
into his pocket. 

The firft Lord of the Treafury think- 
ing of ways and meanSy could not have 
returned home, with a more embarraffed 
look. 



CHAP. LXXI. 

TTPON looking back from the end of 
^ the laft chapter, and furveying the 
texture of what has been wrote, it is 
neceflary, that upon this page and the 
three following, a good quantity of hete- 
rogeneous matter be inferted, to keep up 
that juft balance betwixt wifdom and 
folly, without which a book would not 
hold together a fingle year : nor is it a 
poor creeping digrcflion (which but for 
the name of, a man might continue as 
well going on in the king's highway) 

which will do the bufinefs noi if it 

is to be a digreflion, it muft be a good 
frifky one, and upon a friflcy fubjeft too. 
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where neither the horfe or his rider are 
to be caught, but by rebound. 

The only difficulty, is raifing powers 
fuitable to the nature of the fervice: 
Fancy is capricious — Wit muft not be 
fearched for — and Pleasantry (good- 
natured flut as ftie is) will not conne in 
at a call, was an empire to be laid at her 
feet. 

The befl: way for a man, is to 

fay his prayers 

Only if it puts him in mind of his in- 
firmities and defefts as well ghoftly as 
bodily — for that purpofe, he will find 
himfelf rather worfe after he has faid 
them than before — for other purpofes^ 
better. 

For my own part, there is not a way 
cither moral or mechanical under heaven 
that I could think of, which I have not 
taken with myfelf in this cafe: fome- 
times by addreffing myfelf directly to the 
foul herfelf, and arguing the point over 
and over again with her upon the extent 
of her own faculties—— 
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I never could make them an inch 
the wider — ^ 

Then by changing my fyftem, and 
trying what could be made of it upon 
the body, by temperace, fobernefs and 
chaftity : Thefe are good, quoth I, inthem- 
felves — they are good, abfolutely; — they 
are good, relatively5 — they are good for 
health — they are good for happinefs in 
this world — they are good for happinefs 
in the next 

In ihort, they were good for every 
thing but the thing wanted; and there 
they were good for nothing, but to leave 
the fouljuft as heaven made it: as for 
the theological virtues of faith and hope, 
they give it courage; but then that fnivel- 
ing virtue of Meeknefs (as my father 
would always call it) takes it quite away 
again, fo you are exaftly where you 
ftarted. 

Now in all common and ordinary cafes, 
there is nothing which I have found to 
anfwer fo well as this 

——Certainly, if there is any depend- 
ence upon Logic, and that I am not 
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blinded by felf-love> there muft be 
fomething of true genius about me> 
merely upon this fymptom of it, that I 
do not know what envy is: for never do 
1 hit upon any invention or device which 
tendeth to the furtherance of good writ- 
ing, but I inftantly make it public; 
willing that all mankind fhould write as 
well as myfelf. 

—Which they certainly will, when 
they think as little. 



N 



CHAP. LXXII. 

ow in ordinary cafes, that is, when 
I am only ftupid, and the thoughts 
rife heavily and pafs gummous through 
my pen 

Or that I am got, I know not how, 
into a cold unmetaphorical vein of infa- 
mous writing, and cannot take a plumb- 
iift out of it for my foul\ fo muft be 
obliged to go on writing like a Dutch 
commentator to the end of the chapter, 
unlefs fomcthino; be done 
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-^ 1 never ftand conferring with pen 

and ink one nioment; for if a pinch of 
fnufF, or a ftride or two acrofs the room 
will not do the bufinefs forme — I take a 
razor at oncci and having tried the edge 
of it upon the palm of my hand, with- 
out further ceremony, except that of firft 
lathering my beard^ I fliave it off; tak- 
ing care only if I do lejlve a hair, that it 
be not a grey one: this donei I change 
my fhirt — put on a better coat— fend for 
my laft wig — put my topaz ring upon 
my fitigers and in a word, drefs myfelf 
from one end to the other of me, after 
my beft fafhion. 

Now the devil in hell muft be in it, if 
this does not do: for eonfidefi Sir, as 
every man chufes to be prefent at the 
(having of his own beard (though there 
is no rule without an exception), and un- 
avoidably fits over-againft himfelf the 
whole time it is doing, in cafe he has a 
hand in it — the Situation, like all others, 
has notions of her own to put into the 
brain* — ^ 

VOL. IV. P 
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I maintain it, the conceits of a 
rough-bearded man, are feven years more 
terfe and juvenile for one lingle opera* 
tionj and if they did not run a rifk of 
being quite fliaved away, might be 
carried up by continual fhavings, to the 
higheft pitch of fublimity — How Homer 
could write with fo long a beard, I dont 

know and as it makes againft my 

hypothefis> 1 as little care But let 

us return to the Toilet. 

Ludovicus Sorbonenjis makes this en- 
tirely an affair of the body (fgcclf^ixu 

TT^o^i;) as he calls it but he is de^ 

ceived: the foul and body are joint- 
Iharers in every thing they get: A man 
cannot drefs, but his ideas get cloth'd 
at the fame time; and if he dreffes like^ 
a gentleman, every one of them ftands 
prefented to his imagination, genteelized 
along with him — fo that he has nothing 
to do, but take his pen, and write like 
himfelf. 

For this caufe, when your honours 
and reverences would know whether I 
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writ clean and fit to be read, you will 
be able to judge full as well by looking 
into my Laundrefs's bill, as my book: 
there was one fingle month in which I 
can make it appear, that I dirtied one 
and thirty fhirts with clean writing; and 
after all, was more abused, curfed, cri- 
ticised and confounded, and had more 
myftic heads fliaken at me, for what I 
had wrote in that one month, than in 
all the other months of that year put to- 
gether. 

But their honours and reverences 
had not feen my bills. 

CHAP. LXXUI. 

ii s I never had any intention of be- 
•"^ ginning the Digreflion, I am 
making all this preparation for, till I 

come to the 74th chapter 1 have this 

chapter to put to whatever ufe I think 

proper 1 have twenty this moment 

ready for it — — I could write my chapter 

of Button-holes in it 

p 2 



212 • THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 

Or my chapter of Pifies^ which (hould 
follow them 

Or my chapter , of KnotSy in cafe their 

reverences have done with them 

they might lead me into mifchief: the 
fafeft way is to follow the track of the 
learned, and raife objeftions againft what 
I have been writing, tho' I declare before- 
hand^ I know no more than my heels 
how to anfwcr them. 

And firft, it may be faid, there is a 
pelting kiad of tberjitical fatire, as black 

as the very ink 'tis wrote with (and 

by the bye, whoever fays fo, is indebted 
to the mufter-mafter general of the Gre- 
cian army, for fuffering the name of 
fo ugly and foul-mouth'd a man as 
^berfiies to contipue upon his roll 
for it has furnifhed him with an epithet) 

in thefe produftions he will urge, 

all the perfonal waftiings and fcrubbings 
upon earth do a finking genius no fort 

of good but juft the contrary, inaf- 

much as the dirtier the fellow is, the 
better generally he fucceeds in it. 
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To this, I have no other anfwer 

at leaft ready but that the Arch- 

biihop of Benevento wrote his najiy Ro- 
mance of the Galatea^ as all the world 
knowsj in a purple coat, waiftcoat, and 
purple pair of breeches; and that the 
penance fet him of writing a commen- 
tary upon the book of the Revelations^ 
as fevere as it was look'd upon by one 
part of the world, was far from being 
deem'd fo, by the other, upon the fingle 
account of that Inveftment. 

Another objedion, to all this remedy, 
is its want of univerfality; forafmuch as 
the fliaving part of it, upon which fo 
much ftrefs is laid, by an unalterable law 
of nature excludes one half of the fpe- 
cies entirely from its ufe : all I can fay is, 
that female writers, whether of England^ 
or of France^ muft e'en go without 
it 

As for the* Spanijb ladies 1 am in 

no fort of diftrefs 



p 3 
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CHAP. LXXIV. 

IT< HE feventy-fourth chapter is come at 
•^ laft; and brings nothing with it but 
a fad fignature of '* How our pleafures 
*^ flip from under us in this world!" 

For in talking of my digreflion— 
I declare before heaven I have made it! 
What a ftrange creature is mortal man 1 
faid (he. 

*Tis very true, faid I — —but *twere 
better to get all thefe things out of our 
heads, and return to my uncle Toiy. 

CHAP. LXXV. 

¥T7HEN my uncle Tol^y 2ind the cor- 
poral had marched down to the 
bottom of the avenue, they recollefted 
their bufinefs lay the other way; fo they 
faced about and marched up ftraight 
to Mrs. fFadman's door. . 

I warrant your honour; faid the cor- 
poral, touching his Montero-cdup with 
his hand, as he pafled him in order to 
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give a knock at the door My uncle 

Tdby^ contrary to his invariable way of 
treating his faithful fervant, faid nothing 
good or bad: the truth was, he had not 
altogether marfhard his ideas; he wilh'd 
for another conference, and as the cor- 
poral was mounting up the three fteps 
before the door — he hem'd twice — a 
portion of my uncle ^oby\ moft modeft 
fpirits fled, at each expulfion, towards 
the corporal; he flood with the rapper 
of the door . fufpended for a full minute 
in his hand, he fcarce knew why. 
Bridget flood perdue within, with her 
finger and her thumb upon the latch, 
benumb'd with expectation j and Mrs. 
Wadman^ with an eye ready to be de- 
flowered again, fat breathlefs behind the 
window-curtain of her bed-chamber, 
watching their approach. 

^riml faid my uncle 7ohy but 

as he articulated the word, the minute 
expired, and Trim let fall the rapper. 

My uncle Tohy perceiving that all 
hopes of a conference were knock'd on 

the head by it ^whifllcd Lilla- 

buUero. 

P 4 



2l8 THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 



CHAP. Lxxvn. 
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box the year round ; and for the fix 
months Tm in the country, Vm upon fo 
fmall a fcale, that with all the good 
temper in the world, I outdo Roujfeau^ 

a bar length '• — for I keep neither 

man or boy, or horfe, or cow, or dog, 
or cat, or any thing that can eat or drink, 
except a thin poor piece of a Veftal (to 
keep my fire in), and who has generally 

as bad an appetite as myfelf but if 

you think this makes a philofopher of 

me 1 would not, my good people I 

give a rufh for your judgments. 

True philofophy but there is no 

treating the fubjedt whilft my uncle is. 
whittling Lillabullero 

•—Let us go into the houfe. 
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CHAP. Lxxvn. 



OF TRISTRAM SHANDy. 219 

^ H A P. LXXVIII. 
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CHAP. LXXIX. 



♦ ♦♦♦♦♦*# 






♦.- 



You (hall fee the very place, Ma- 
dam ; faid my uncle Toby. 

Mrs. Wadman blufti'd — — look'd 

towards the door— turn 'd pale 

blufh'd (lightly again recovered her 

natural colour blu(h'd worfe than 

ever; which, for the fake of the unlearned 
reader, I tranflate thus ^ 

*' L—d\ I cannot look at it 

" What would the world fay if I loolCi at 

" il ? 
** JJhould drop down, if I looked at it — 

** / wijh 1 could look at it 

*' There can be no fin in looking at it. 

— " / will look at it:* 
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. Whilft all this was running through 
Mrs. WadmarC^ imagination, my uncle 
Toby had rifen from the fopha, and got 
to the other fide of the parlour door, to 
give Trim an order about it in the paf- 
fage 

« ♦ ♦ 1 believe it is in the gar- 
ret, faid my uncle Toby 1 faw it 

there, an' pleafe your honour, this morn- 
ing, anfwered 7r/z»— — Then prithee, 
ftep direftly for it, Trimy faid my uncle 
Tobyy and bring it into the parlour. 

The corporal did not approve of the 
orders, but moft chcarfuUy obeyed them. 
The firft was not an aft of his will — the 
fecond was j fo he put on his Monterd^ 
cap, and went as fall as his lame knee 
would let him. My uncle Toby return- 
ed into the parlour, and fat himfelf down 
again upon the fopha. 

You fliall lay your finger upon 
the place — faid my uncle Tlc?^.-— I will 
not touch it, however, quoth Mrs. JVad^ 
man to herfelf. 
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This requires a fecond tranflation :— 
it fhews what little knowledge is got by 
mere words— we muft go up to the firft 
fprings. 

Now in order to clear up the mift 
which hangs upon thefe three pages, I 
muft endeavour to be as clear as poffible 
myfelf. 

Rub your hands thrice acrofs your 
foreheads — blowyour nofes — cleanfcyour 
cmunftories— fneeze, my good people! 
—God blefs you 

Now give me all the help you can. 

CHAP. LXXX. 

A s there are fifty different ends (count- 
-"^ ing all ends in as well civil as re- 
ligious) for which a woman takes a huf- 
band, fhe firft fets about and carefully 
weighs, then feparates and diftinguifhes 
in her mind, which of all that number 
of ends, is hers : then by difcourfe, en- 
quiry, argumentation, and inference, 
ftie inveftigates and finds out whether fhc 
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has got hold of the right one— —and if 

Ihe has then, by pulling it gently 

this way and that way, ihe further forms 
a judgment, whether it will not break in 
the drawing. 

The imagery under which Shwkenber^ 
gius imprefles this upon the reader's fancy, 
•in the beginning of his third Decad, is 
fo ludicrous, that the honour I bear the 
fcx, will not fuffer me to quote it ■ 
otherwife 'tis not deftitute of humour. 

*' She firft, faith Slawkenbergius, 
flops the afle, and holding his halter in 
her left hand (left he fhould get away) 
fhe thrufts her right hand into the very 
bottom of his pannier to fearch for it — 
For what ? — you'll not know the fooner, 
quoth SlawkenbergiuSy for interrupting 

me 

" I have nothing, good Lady, but 
" empty bottles ;" fays the affe. 

^* I'm loaded with tripes ;" fays the 
fccond. 

~— And thou art little better, quoth 
flie to the third 5 for nothing is there in 
thy panniers but trunk-hofe and panto- 
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fles — and fo to the fourth and fifth, gof^ 
ing on one by one through the whole 
firing, till coming to the affc which car- 
ries it, (he turns the pannier upfide dowa» 
looks at it — confiders it — famples it—*- 
meafures it — ftrctches it — wets it--*dries 
it — then takes her teeth both to the warp 
and weft of it—— 
— r-Of what ? for the love of Chriil I 
I am determined, anfwered Slawkenber-^ 
gius, that all the powers upon earth ihaii 
never wring that fecret from my breaft. 

CHAP. LXXxr. 

^tx^E live in a world befet on all fidei 
^^ with myfteries and riddles — and 

fo 'tis no matter ^^elfe it feems ftrange, 

that Nature, who makes every thing fo 
well to anfwer its deftination, and fel- 
dom or never errs, unlefs for paftime, 
in giving fuch forms and aptitudes to 
whatever paflcs through her hands, 
that whether fhe defigns for the plough, 
the caravan, the cart — or whatever other 
creature (he models, be it but an afie'i 
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foal, you arc furc to have the thing you 
wanted 5 and yet at the fanne time ftiould 
fo eternally bungle it as Ihe does, in 
making fo fimple a thing as a married 
man. 

Whether it is in the choice of the 

day or that it is frequently fpoilcd in 

the baking ; by an fexcefs of which a 
hufband may turn out too crufly (you 
know) on one hand -*-^ or not enough 
fo, through defeft of heat, on the other 

-i or whether this great Artificer is not 

fo attentive to the little Platonic exigen-* 
ces of that fart of the fpecies, for whofe 

ufe fhe is fabricating this or that her 

Ladyfllip fomctimes fcaree knows what 

fort of a hufband will do^ 1 know 

not 1 we will difcourfe about it after fup- 
per. 

It is enough, that neither the obferva- 
tion itfelf, or the reafoning upon it, are 

at all to the purpofe but rather 

againft it 5 fince with regard to my uncle 
^obf% fitncfs for the marriage ftate, no- 
thing was ever better : (he had formed 
him of the beft and kindlieft clay——" 

VOL, IV, i;^ 
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had temper'd it with her own milk^ ancf 

breathed into it the fweeteft fpirit flic 

had made hixn all gentle, generous, and 

Inimanc^ Ihe had filled his heart with 

truft and confidence^ and difpofed every- 
paflagc which led to it, for the commu- 
incation of the tendereft offices — »— 0ie 
had moreover confidered the other caufes 
for which matrimony was ordained 
, And accordingly ««♦♦♦« 



The DONATION was not defeated by 
my uncle Toby^s wound. 

Now this laft article was fomcwhat 
apocryphal ; and the Devil, who is the 
-great difturber of our faiths in this world, 
had raifed fcruples in Mrs. fVadman*^ 
brain about it j and like a true devil as 
he was, had done his own work at the 
fame time, by turning my uncle Tohf^^ 
Virtue thereupon into nothing but en^ty 
battles J tripes^ irmk-hofcy and pantofics^ 



M 
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CHAP. Lxxxm 

' R s. Bridget had pawned all fhic^ little 
flock of honour a p6or chambeN 
tnaid was worth in the world, that Ihe 
would get to the bottom of the affair in 
ten days j and it was built upon one of 
the moft conceffible poftnlatum in nature t 
namely-j that whilft my uncle *Tohy was 
making love to her miftrcfs, the corpo* 
ral could find nothing better to do, 

than make love to her " And Pll let 

*' him as much as he willy ^ faid Bridget ^ 
'^ to get it out of him.** 

Friendfhip has two garments ; an out- 
cr> and an under one. Bridget was ferv- 
ing her miftrefs's interefts in the one — 
and doing the thing which moft pleafed 
herfelf in the other j fo had as many 
ftakes depending upon my uncle Tohy*s 

^ound, as the Devil himfelf Mrs* 

Wadman had but one — and as it poffibly 
might be her laft (without difcouraging 
Mrs. Bridget^ or difcrediting her talents) 
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was determined to play I]kcr cards, h^f-^ 
fclf. 

She want^ noc encouiragement : a 
qbild might have look'd into his hand 

there was fuch arplainnefs and fim- 

plicity in his. playing out what trunaps 

he had with fuch aa.immiftjniiting 

ignorance of the /^-^gr^— and Co na- 
ked and defencelefs did he (it upon the 
fiune fopha with widow Waimany that a 
generous heart would have wept to have 
.won the game of him. 

Let us drop the metaphor^ 



CHAP. Lxxxm. 

AND the ftory too — if you pleafet 
for though I have all along 
been haflening towards this part of it> 
with fo much earned defire, as weU 
knowing it to be the choiceft morfel of 
what 1 had to offer to the world> vyec 
noyf that I am got to it^ any one is wel«« 
come to take my pen> and go on with 
the ilory for me that will — I fee the dif- 
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ficulties of the defcriptions Fm going to 
give — and feel my want of powers. 

It is one comfort at lead to me, that 
X ioft fome fourfcore ounces of blood 
this week in a moft uncritical fever which 
attacked me at the- beginning of this 
chapter ; fo that I have dill ibme hopes 
remaining, it may be more in the fc- 
rous or globular parts of the blood, than 
in the fubtile aura of the brain— —*be 
it which it will— an Invocation can do no 

hurt and I leave the affair entirely to 

the invoked^ to infpire or to ifije^ mp ac- 
cording as he fees good^ 

THIS INVOCATION. 

Y-^ENTLE Spirit of fweetcft humoyr^ 
^^ who erft did fit upon the cafy pen 
<)f my beloved Cbrvantes ; Thou wlio 
^glidedft daily through his lattice, iarid 
*turned'fl: the twilight of his prifon into 
-'i)Oon-day brightnefs by thy prplcnce 
•i— — tinged'ft his little urn of water with 
^Keaven-fent neftari and all the timie he 
yitfQtfQf-Sancbo and bis nnafter, -dtdft: 

<^3 
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caft thy myftic mantle o'er His withered 
ftump*, and wide extended it to all the 
evils of his life 

——Turn in hither, I bcfeech thee ! 

« behold thefe breeches ! they 

are all I have in the world that 

piteous rent was given them at Ly^ 
ms 

My fhirts ! fee what a deadly fchifm 
has happen'd amongft 'em — for the laps 
are in Lambardy^ and the reft of 'em 
here— 1 never had but fix, and a cun- 
ning gypfey of a laundrefs at MHan cut 
me off the /^r^-laps of five— To do her 
juftice, fhe did it with feme confidera* 
tion — for I was returning out of Italy. 

And yet, notwithftanding all this, 
and a piftol tinder-box which was more- 
over filch'd from me at Sientiay and 
twice that I pay'd five Pauls for two 
hard eggs, once at Raddiccffini^ and a 
fecond time at Capua — I do not think a 
journey through France and lialj^ pro- . 
vided a man keeps his temper all the 
way, fo bad a thing as fome people 

• He laH his hai^d at t^e battle of Ltpanto.^ 
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would make you believe : there muft be 
ups and downs^ or how the duce fliould 
wc get into vallies where Nature fpreads 
fb many tables of entertainment. — 'Tis 
nonfenfe to imagine they will lend you 
their voitures to be fhaken to pieces for 
nothing j and unlefs you pay twelve fous 
for greafing your wheels, how fliould 
the poor peafant get butter to his bread ? 
—We really expedb too much — and for 
the livre or two above par for your fup- 
pers and bed — at the moft they ^e but 
one fliilling and ninepence halfpenny 

who would embroil their philofo- 

phy for it ? for heaven's and for your 

own fake, pay it pay it with both 

hands open, rather than leave Difappoint- 
ment fitting drooping upon the eye of 
your fair Hoftefs and her Damfels in the 
gate-way, at your departure and be- 
sides, my dear Sir, you get a fifterly 
kifs of each of 'em worth a pound—— 
at leaft I did— 

i— For my uncle TV^'s amours run* 
ning all the way in my head, they had 
the fame efFedt upon me as if they had 
0.4 
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been my own 1 was in the moft pcr-f 

fcft ftate of bounty and good will i and 
felt the kindlicft harmony vibrating with- 
in mc, with every ofciliation of the 
chaife alike i fo that whether the roads 
were rough or fmooth^ it made no dif^ 
ference j every thing I faw or had to do 
with, touch'd upon fome fecrct ipring 
cither of fentiment or rapture. 

They were the fVeeteft notes I 

ever heard i and I inftantly let down the 
fore-glafs to hear them more diftindly 
— — 'Tis Maria ; fuid the poftilion, ob^ 

fcrving I was liftening Poor Ma* 

riay continued he (leaning his body on 
one fide to let me fee her, for he was in 
a line betwixt us), is fitting upon a bank 
playing her vefpers upon her pipe, with 
her little goat befide her. 

f he young fellow utter'd this with an 
accent and a look fo perfeftly in tune to 
a feeling heart, that I inftantly made a 
vow, I would give him a four-and- 
twenty fous piece, when I got to Mou- 
fins 

• ^ "And who is poor Maria ? faid !• 
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The love and pity of all the villages 

afound us i faid the poftillion it is " 

but three years ago, that the fun did not 
Ihine upon lb fair, fo quick-witted and 
amiable a maid i and better fate did Ma- 
ria deferve, than to have her Banns for- 
bid, by the intrigues of the curate of the 
parifh whopublifhed them— 

He was going on, when Maria^ who 
had made a fliort paufe, put the pipe 
to her mouth, and began the air again 

■ I they were the fame notes; yet 

were ten times fweeter : It is the evening 
fervice to the Virgin, faid the young 
man— —but who has taught her to play 
^it — or how ftie came by her pipe, no 
pne knows; we think that heaven has 
affifted her in both ; for ever fince fhe 
has been unfettledin her mind, it feems 
her only ' confolation— -(he has never 
once had the pipe out of her hand, but 
plays that fervice upon it almoft night 
and day. 

The poftillion delivered this with fo 
much difcretion and natural eloquence, 
that I could not help decyphering fooK- 
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thing in his face above his condition^ 
and fhould have fifted out his hiftory, 
had not poor Maria's taken fuch full pof- 
feffion of me. 

We had got up by this time alnroft 
to the bank where Maria was fitting : 
ihe was in a thin white jacket, with her 
hair, all but two treffes, drawn up into a 
filk net, with a few olive leaves twifted 

% little fantaftically on one fide ihe 

was beautiful ; and if ever I felt the full 
force of an honeft heart-ache, it was the 
moment I faw her— — 

—God help her f poor damfel I 
above a hundred mafies, faid the poftil* 
lion, have been faid in the fevcral parifh 
churches and convents around, for her, 

^ but without efFe<a ; we have ftill 

hopes, as (he is fenfible for fhort intervals, 
that the Virgin at laft will reftore her to 
herfelf i but her parents, who know her 
beft, are hopelefs upon that fcore, and 
think her fenfes are loft for ever. 

As the poftillion fpoke this, Maria 
made a cadence fo melancholy, fo tender 
and querulous, that I fprung out of the 
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cTiaifc to help her, and found myfelf 
fitting betwixt her and her goat before I 
rclapfed from my enthufiafm. 

Maria look'd wiftfully for fome time 

at me, and then at her goat and then 

at me-— —and then at her goat again, 
and fo on, alternately—— 

Well, Maria^ faid I foftly— . 

Whiat refemblance do you find ? 

I do entreat the candid reader to be^* 
lieve me, that it was from the humbled 
conviftion of what a Reafl man is, 
that I alk'd the queftion ; and that I 
would not have let fallen an unfeafonablc 
pleafantry in the venerable prefence of 
Mifery, to be entitled to all the wit that 

ever Rabelais fcatter'd and yet I own 

my heart fmote me, and that I fo fmart- 
ed at the very idea of it, that I fwore I 
would fet up for Wifdom, and utter 
grave fentences the reft of my days 

jand never never attempt again t^ 

commit mirth with man, woman, or 
child, the longeft^ay I had to live. 

As for writing nonfenfe to them— — i. 
I believe, there was a referve — but that 
I leave to the world. 
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Adieu, Maria! — adieu, poor haplefi 

damfel I fome time, but not mw, 1 

may hear thy forrows from thy own lips 
* but I was deceived 5 for that mo- 
ment fhc took her pipe and told mefech 
a talc of woe with it, that I rofcup;and 
with broken and irregular fteps waBc'd 
foftly to my chaife. 

■What an cxccUciit inn at Afiwr- 
Uns! 



CHAP. LXXXIV, 

"lirrHEN we have got to the end of 
^ this chapter (but not before) wc 
muft all turn back to the two blank 
chapters, on the account of which my 
honour has lain bleeding this half hour 

. 1 Hop it, by pulling 6ff one of tny 

yellow flippers and throwing it whh'''atl 
my violence to the oppofite fide tsf tiif 
room, with a declaration at the heel of 

-——That whatever refemWance^'it 
may bear to half the chapters Which'*afe 
written in the world, or, for aught I 
know, may be now writing in it — that 
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it , was as cafual as the fpam of Zeuxis 
his horfe : beficjes, I loojt upon a chapter 
'Vyhich has, cnly nothing in //, with re- 
fpcfti and confidcring what worfe 

things there arc in the world That 

it is no way a proper fubjcdi for fa- 
tirc ^ ■ ■ 

—Why then was it left fo? And 
herCi without (laying for my reply, Ihall 
I be call'd as many blockheads,, num- 
fculs, doddypoles, dunderheads, ninny- 
hammers, goofecaps, joltheads, nincom- 
poops, and lh--t-a-beds and other 

unfayory appellations, as ever the cake- 
bakers of Lerne caft in the teeth of 
King Garagantan's ihepherds— — And 
J'll let them do it, a$ Bridget faid, as 
niuch as they pleafe^ for how was it pof- 
fiWe. they (hould forcfee the necefllty I 
was under of writing the 84th chapter oiT 
piy book, before the 77th, &c.?. 

, So I don't take it apnifs ^ 

AH I wilh is, that it may be a leflbn to 
the world, " ta let peopk tell their ftoria 
y their own way J!' 
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As Mrs. Bridget open*d the dpof 
before the corporal had well given 
the rap, the interval betwixt that and 
my uncle Tolly's introduftion into the 
parlour, was fo Ihort> that Mvs.Jf^ad-^ 
man had but juft time to get from be- 
hind the curtain lay a Bible upon 

the table, and advance a ftcp or two to- 
wards the door to receive him» 

My uncle Toby faluted Mrs. fFaJ-^ 
many after the manner in which women 
were faluted by men in the year of our 
Lord God one thoufand feven hundred 

and thirteen then facing about, 

he march'd up abreaft with her to the 
fopha, and in three plain words-—* 
though not before he was fat down ■ 
nor after he was fat down——* 
but as he was fitting down, told her, 

** be was in love*' fo that my uncle 

7ohy ftrained himfelf more in the de- 
claration than he needed. ^ • 
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• Mrs. Wadman naturally looked down^ 
upon a flit fhe had been darning up int 
her apron, in expeftation every moment, 
that my uncle "Tohy would go oni but 
having no talents for amplification, and 
Love moreover of all others being a^ 
fubjcdl of which he was the leaft a maf- 

ter When he had told Mrs. Wad-^ 

man once that he loved her, he let it 
alone, and left the matter to work after 
its own way. 

My father was always in raptures withp 
this fyftem of my uncle Toby^Sy as he 
falfely called it, and would often fay, that 
GOidd his brother Teby to his proceffe 
Inave added but a pipe of tobacco- 
he had wherewithal to have found his^ 
way, if there was faith in a Spanijh pro- 
yerb, towards the hearts of half the 
women upon the globe. 

My uncle Toby never imderftood 
what my father meant i nor will I pre- 
fume ta cxtraft more from it, than a 
condemnation of an error which the 

bulk of the world lie under but the 

French^ every one of 'em to a mgui, wh(> 
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believe in it, almoft as much as the 
HEAL PRESENCE, " That talking of &w^ 
is making it** 

I would as loon fet about 
making a black-pudding by the fame 
receipt. 

Let US go oni Mrs. JVadman fat in 
cxpeftation my uncle T'oby would do fo, 
to almoft the firft pulfation of that mi- 
nute, wherein filence on one fide or 
the other, generally becomes indecent: fo 
edging herfelf a little more towards him, 
and raifing up her eyes, fub-blufhing,,as 

flie did it fhe took up the gauntlet 

or the difcourfe (if you like it bet- 
ter) and communed- with my uncle T^oby$ 
thus« 

The cares and difqtiietudes of the 
marriage ftate^ quoth Mrs. Wadmanj 
are very great. I fuppofe fo — faid my 
uncle 7ohy: and therefore when a per- 
fon, continued Mrs. Wadman^ is fo much 
at his eafe as you are — fo happy, captain 
Sbandyy in yourfeify your friends and 
your amufements — I wonder, what rea-- 
Tons can incline you to the ftate— — 
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' ' •*- — They arc written, quoth my un- 
cle Toby J in the Common- Prayer Book. 
. Thus far my uncle Toiy went on 
warily, and kept within his depth, leav-> 
ing Mrs. fVaiman to fail upon the gulph 
as fhc pleafed. 

:. -p As for children — ^faid Mrs^ Wai* 

man — though a principal end perhaps of 
Ithe inftitution, and the natural wifh, Ifup* 
pofe, of every parent — ^yet do not we all 
find> they are certain forrows, and very 
uncertain coitaforts ? and what is there^ 
dear fir, to pay onie for the heart-achs<-** 
what compedfation for the many tender 
and difquieting apprehenfions of a fuf-* 
fering and defericelefs mother who brings 
them into life P I declare, faid my uncle 
5V^, fmit with pity/ I know of nonei 
unlefs it be the pleafure which it has 

pleafed God 

A fiddleftick ! quoth fhe« 

Chapter t|e fertjentp-^ffl^t^^ 

T^ow there are fuch an infinitude 
^ of notes, tunes, cants, chants, 
airs, looks, and accents with which the 

/VOL, IV. R 



142 THE UEE AKa OTmroirs 

ymoKd Jfddii/Uck jiiay beipvonounced kt2U 
fuck caufts as this, every oneof /cmiifiL^ 
prefling a fenie and meaning as diffeii^ 
ffoia die other, a& i^/ from, ikanlni^ 
r^i^.That Cafuifb. (fcM:" it is aa afiaxr of 
confcieoce on thac fcore) jrcckm tip no 
kis t^anfiurtieeiir dtonfond in wluok yoa 
E)a$r dpi citbusr right or wcong^ -i 4[f: 
. Mrs. U^ainumk hit upon, the JUikfiidt^ 
.which fummoaed up all mjj^.tinck ^i»i^ 
modeft blood into Ids chedos-^^^ieQlkig 
widiin hkn^lf that hehad &mebi>w^«ar 
other got beyond his depth> he llop( 
ftiort; and without entering forth«r either 
kite the pains or pleaiures of matrimony^ 
he laid his hand upon his hearty, ami made 
an offer to take them as they wcre^ ai^ 
jharc them along with hcr*^ * * 

When my uncle Tobf had feid 1^1% 
he did not care to fay it again i ie caftr 
ing his eye upon the ,Bible which Mrs. 
Wadman had laid upon the table> he 
took it upf and popping,, dear foutf 
wpon a paffage in it, of all others the 
moft intercfting to him — which was the 
^fiege of Jericho — ^he fet himfelf to re^ 
it overr-kaving his propoi&lof marringj* 
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Iti ht had done hts declaration of lovt, 
to work with her after its dwn way. 
Now it wrought neither as an aflringent 
efalooieners nor 4ike opium j or barkj 
or mercury> or buckthorn, or any one 
drug which nature had beftowed upon 
th^ worW-^in Ihort, it worked not at 
all in herf and the caufe of that was> 
that there was fomething working there 
before -~— Babbler that I am! I have 
anticipated what it was a dozen times i 
but there is fire ftill in the fubjeft-— «^ 
allons* 

CHAP. LXXXV, 

ITT is natural for a perfeft ftranger who 
■■• is going from London to Edinburgh^ 
to enquire before he fets out> how many 
miles to Torki which is about the half 

way nor does any body wonder, if 

he goes on and alks about the corpo^ 
ration, &c. - - 

It was juft as natural for Mrs. H^ad^ 
man^ whofe firft hufband was all his 
time afflidled with a Sciatica, to wi(h ta 
kfK>w how far from the hip to the groin i 

R 1 
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and how far (he was »\ikdy to fuffer ifW^ 
pr lefs in her feelings, in the one cafe 
|l}an in the other. * '. 

iShe had accordingly rt2id Drake's ana-*^ 
tioniy from one end to the other.. She. 
had peeped into IVharton upon the^illrain/ 
and borrowed* Graaf upon the bpnesf 
and mufclesj but could make nothing, 
of it. ,^ 

. She had reafon'd likewife from her^ 

own powers laid down theorems. 

;- — drawn confequences> and come to 
no conclufion. • 

To clear up all, fhe had twice aiked 
Doftor Slop^ " if poor capuin Shandy 
*' was ever Kkely to recover of his 

« WQund ?" 

——He is recovered, Do6toar Slap 
would (ay 

What! quite? 

——Quite: madam—— 
- But what do you mean by a recovwy? 
Mrs. Wadman would fay. ' 

♦ This muft be a miiWce fn Mr. Sbandj\ fi^ 
Qraaf wrote upon the pancteatick juice, aad^rtft 
parts of generation.; .... ....... ,.,; 
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- Dbftor ^S/fl'p was the worft man alive 
at dcfihjtionsi and fo Mrs, Wadman 
could get no knowledge: in fhort, there* 
wais no way to extraft it, but from my 
uncle T'ohy himfelf. 

There is an-accent of humanity in an' 
enquiry of this kind which lulls Suspi-.' 

cfON to reft and I am half perfuaded 

the ferpent got pretty near it, in his dif-^ 
courfe with Eve; for the propenfity in 
the fex to be deceived could not be fa 
great, that fhe Ihould have boldnefs to 
hold chat with the devil, without it— — 
But there is an accent of humanity^— — 
how Ihall I defcribe it ? — 'tis an accent 
which covers the part with a garment, 
and gives the enquirer a right to be as 
particular with it, as your body-furgeon, 
*' —Was it without remiffion? — : 
" ——Was it more tolerable in htdX 

« Could he lie on both fides 

. « alike with it? 
^^ — Was he able to mount a horfe?< 
*^ — Was motion bad for it ?" et catera^ 
were fo tenderly fpoke to, and fo directed 
tbwards my uncle ^ohy\ heart, that 
every item of them funk ten times deeper 
R 3 
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into it than the evils thcmfclvcs — —but 
#hen Mrs. Wadman went round about by 
JJamur to get at my uncle Idhft groin i 
^nd engaged him to attack the point of 
the advanced counterfcarp, and pele mtk 
with the Dutch to take the counterguard 
of St. Rocb fword in hand — and thfti 
with tender notes playing upon his ear^ 
Jed him all bleeding by the hand out of 
|he trenchj wiping her eye, as he was 

carried to bis tent Heaven! Earth! 

Sea! — all was lifted up — the fprings of 
nature rofc above their kvels — an angel 
of mercy fat befides him on the fopha— 
his heart glowed with fire — and had he 
been worth a thoufand, he had loft every 
heart of them to Mrs, fVadtnan. 

— And whereabouts, dear Sir, quoth 
Mrs, Wadman^ a little categorically, did 

you receive this fad blow? In alk- 

ing this queftion, Mrs. Wadman gave a 
flight glance towards the waiftband of 
my uncle T^ohy^ red plulh breeches, ex- 
pefting naturally, as the (horteft reply to 
it, that my uncle ^ohy would lay his 

fore-finger upon the place It fell out 

otherwifc— -for my uncle ^ohy having 
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^g9t his wound before the gate of St. 
Jficoias, in one of the traverfes of thic 
trench, oppofite to the falient angle of 
the demi-baflion of St. Roch-, he could 
at any time flick a pin upon the identical 
Ipot of ground where he was (landing 
when the ftone ftruck him: this ftruck 
inftantly upon my uncle T(?iy's fcnfo- 

rium and with it, ftruck his large 

map of the town and citadel of Namur 
and its environs, which he had purchafed 
and parted down upon a board, by the 
corporal's aid, during his long illnrfs 
——it had lain with othef military lum- 
ber in the garret ever fince, and accord- 
ingly the corporal was detached into the 
garret to fetch it. 

My uncle Toby meafured ofF thirty 
toifesj with Mrs. Wadman^% fciflars, 
from the returning angle before the gate 
of St. Nicolas-, and with fuch a virgin 
modefty laid her finger upon the place, 
that the goddcfs of Decency, if then in 
being — if not, 'twas her jQiade — fhook her 
head, and with a finger wavering acrofs 
her eyes— forbidher to explain the miftake. 

Unhappy Mrs. fTadman! 
* 4 
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——-For nothirtg can make thiilclHip^iI 
ttr go off with fpirit but aa apoftlrOfiliei 

to thcc but my heart tclUme>. that b 

fuch a crifia an apoilrophe is but an ini>u 
fult in difguifes and ere I would offcr.t 
one to a woman in diftrefs — let the 
chapter go to the devil ; provided any 
damn'd critic in keeping will b^ but at 
th^ trouble to take it with him, 

CHAP. LXXXVI. 

TiiT y uncle Toby*s Map i§ carried dowji 
^^ into th^ kitcheflr 

CHAP, LXXXVII- 

N p here is the Maes — and this 
is the Sambre \ faid the corpo- 
ral, pointing with his right hand extend^ 
cd a little towards the map, and his left 

upon Mrs. Bridget^ Ihoulder-; but not 

the fhoulder next him — and this, faid 
he, is the town of Namur — and this the 
citadel — and there lay the French — and 

here lay his honour and myfelf and 

in this curfed trench, Mrs. Bridget^ 
quoth the corporal, taking hex by the 



{itqd^'did he wceiv^ the'^ouhdWhich 

cniH|^d>him fa mifer^bly heri ^In'firoV ' 

nouficiDg which, he-flighdy preft'ti the ' 
back of hfer hand towards thbpifrthe • 
felvfor^ — -2ind let it^H. - -^ 

'We thought; Mr. f rim, it Hadbecrr 
wo'tt in the nfiiddltf-i* — faid Mfs. ^SWi-.^ 

£^f 

. That would have undone us for ever— 

faid the corporal. 

—And left my poof miflrefs undone 

too — {?L\A Bridget. : , .:» ^. ^:\y; 

The corporal made no reply to th/e re- '• 
partee, but by giving Mrs. Bridget a kifs. 

Come — come— rfaid £r///^^/-j- holding 
the palm of her left hand parallel to the 
plane of the horizon, and flidiog the . 
fingers of the other over it, in a way 
which could not have been done, had 
there been the leaft wart or protuberance 
'TiS every fyllable of it falfe, cried ^ 
the corporal, before Ihe had half finifli-i 
cd the {entente-^ 

— I know it to be faft, faid Bridget; 
from credible witneffes. 

A .v Upon my honour, faid the 
corpdrdf> laying tiis hand upon his hearty 
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Kflid Unfhing, as ke fpokc> if»A:h09<^ 
reftntmcnt— ^tis a ftcwy, Mra.. AnUlp^ 
ins falfc as hell ~— Not, faid fir^at, ior 
terrupting him, that either I or my mif- 
trefs care a halfpenny about it, wJhether 

*tis fo or no only that when one 

1ft married, one would chufe to have 

fuch a thing by one at leaft 

~ It was fomewhat unfortunate for Mrs. 
Bridget^ that ihe had begun the attack 
with her manud exercife ; for the cor- 
poral mftantly « ♦ ♦ « « « 
««««««««« «4» 



I 



CHAP. Lxxxvm. 

T was like the momentary conceit in 
the moift eye-lids of an April mom* 

ing, " Whether Bridget (hould laugh or 

" cry." 

She fnatch'd up a rolling-pin ■ ■■■ 

'twas ten to one, (he had laugh'd— 
She laid it down-— fhe cried; and 

had one fingle tear of 'em but rafted of 

bitternefs,, full forrowful would the cor- 



OF THISTRAM Sf»ANDT« $51 

ponal's heart have been that he had ufed 
the argument ; but the corporal under« 
flood the fex, a quart major to a terce ar 
leaft, better than my uncle Toby^ and 
accordingly he affailed Mrs, Bridget after 
this manner. 

I know, Mrs. Bridget^ faid the cor- 
poral, giving her a moft refpeftful kift, 
diat thou art good and modeft by nature^ 
and art withal fo generous a girl in thy« 
felf, that, if I know thee rightly, thou 
would'ft not wound an infe^b, much left 
the honour of fo gallant and worthy a 
foul as my matter, waft thou fure to be 

made a countefs of but thou haft 

been fet on, and deluded, dear Bridget^ 
as is often a woman's cafe, " to pleafe 
" others more than themfelves— — " 

Bridgef^ eyes poured down at the fcn-« 
fations the corporal excited. 

——Tell me tell me then, my 

dear Bridget^ continued the corporal, 
taking hold of her hand, which hung 

down dead by her fide, and giving a 

fecond kifs— -whofe fufpicion has mi(w 
led thee ? 
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Bridget fobb'd ^ fob or two ^therf' 

open'd her eyes— — the corporal wiped 
'cm with the bottom of her apron -^^^'' 
£be then opened her heart and told BlftS' 
alL • ^ 



M' 



CHAP. LXXXIX. 

r uncle Toby and the corporal lia^ 
gone on feparatcly with their ope- 
rations the greatcftpart of the campaign, 
and as effe<5tually cut off from all com-* 
ipunication of what either the one or the 
other had been doing, as if they had 
been feparatcd from each other by the 
Maes or the Sambre. 

My uncle Toby^ on his fide, had pre- 
fented himfelf every afternoon in his red 
and filvcr, and blue and gold alternately, 
and fuftained an infinity of attacks in 
them, without knowing them to be at- 
tacks — and fo had nothing to communi- 
cate 

The corporal, on his fide, in taking 
Bridget^ by it had gain'd confiderable ad- 
vantages — —and confequently had much 
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to qommunicatc— -— but what were the 
advantages— —as well as what was the 
manner by which he had feiz'id them, 
r9quired fo nice an hiftorianj that the 
corporal durft not venture upon it j and 
as fenfible as he was of glory, would ra-^ 
ther have been contented to have gone 
bareheaded and without laurels for ever, 
thai^ torture his mafter's modefty for a* 
ringic moment— — 

^ Beft of honeft and gallant fcr- 

vants ! But I havfe apoftrophiz'd 

;hce, ^rim I once befofe and could 

I apotheofize thee alfo (that is to fay) 
with good company— I would do 
it without ceremony in the very next 
page. 



CHAP. XC. 

•1^ ow my uncle Toiy had one evening 
^^"^ laid down his pipe upon the table, 
and was counting over to himfclf upon 
his finger ends (beginning at his thumb) 
all Mrs, ff^adman^s perfections one by 
one J and happening two or three times 



tofprhoTf either by omitting fon^'tir 
counting others twice over> to^ puszle 
binxfelf fadly before he could get beyond 

his middle finger Prithee, Trim! UsAi 

he, taking up his pipe again, bring 

me a pen and ink : Trim brought paper 
9U6. 

Take a full fheet iVwf/ faid my 

wide Toiyj making a fign with his p^ 
at the fame time to take a chair and fit 
down clofe by him at the table* The 
corporal obeyed*~-'placc4 the pa^r 

direftly before him took a pen, Und 

dipped it in the ink* 

— She has a thoufand virtues^ Tfim ! 
fiud my uncle Tob y 

Am I to fet them down> an* pleaft 
your honour ? quoth the corporal* 

But they muft be taken in their 

ranks, replied my uncle Toby-, for of 
diem all, Trim^ that which wins me 
moft, and which is a fecurity for all die 
reft, is the compaffiotiate turn and fingu* 
lar humanity of her chara6ter-*«J pra^ 
teft, added my uncle Tobj^ looking^ uj^ 
as4i& protefted it, towards the topof tbt 
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ciclLog^— —That was } her brother, Trim^ 
4; thmifand fold, fbe could not make 
mortvconftant <x more tender enquiries 

after my.fufidrdngs though now no 

more* 

. The:] cjorporal inade no reply * to mjr 
vncle Tciy's proteitation, but by a Ikoct 
C0ugh»-^he. dipp'd the pen a fecond dtne 
into the inkhora^ and my uncle T^i^ 
pointing with the end of his pipe as cloie 
to the t^p of the fheet at the left hand 
corner of it, ba he could get it— r-th^ 
^rporal wrote down the word 
HUMANITY .... thu». ^ 

IVithee, corporal, laid my uncle Toiy^ 
as foon as Trim had done it .i how 

,#fttli does Mrs* Bridget enquire after 
the wound on the cap of thy knei^ 
which thou received'^: at the battle of 
Landm? 

She never, an' pleaie your honour^ €n# 
quirts after ix at aU. 

That, corporal, i«id my uncle Tdiyi 
tirtth all the triumph the goodnefs of 
his nature would permit-~-That fhcws 
the diflference in the charaAer of the 
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CTxftrefs and maid had the fortune 

of war allotted the fame mifchance to 
me, Mrs. JVadman would have enquired 
tato every circumftance relating to it a 

hundred times She would have ciw 

quired, an' pleafe your honour, ten times 
as often about your honour's groin ■ * 
The pain, Trim^ is equally excruciatiogi 

1 and Compailion has as much to do 

with the one as the other 

God blefs your honour! cried 

the corporal what has a woman's 

compaflion to do with a wound upon 
the cap of a man's knee ? had your ho* 
jiour's been (hot into ten thoufand 
fplinters at the affair of Landen, Mrs. 
W'adman would have troubled her head 
as little about it as Bridgets becaufe^ 
added the corporal, lowering his voice, 
and fpeaking very diftinftly, as he 

•ffigned his reafon 

<« The knee is fuch a diftance . from 
5^ the main body — whereas the groin, 
*^ your honour knows, is upon the very 
f* curtain of the place*'* 
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My uncle Toby gave a long whiftle 

but in a note which could fcarce be 

heard acrofs the table. 

The corporal had advanced too far 

to retire in three words he told the 

i^ft 

My nncle ^ohy laid down his pipe 
as gently upon the fender, as if it had' 
been fpun from the unravel lings of a 
fpider's web 

-Let us go to vcvf brotlier 



Shandy's^ faid he. 



CHAP. XCI. 

rpHERB will be juft time, whilft 
-*- . my uncle y^/^ and Trim are 
walking to my father's, to inform you 
that Mrs. JVadman had, fome moons 
before this, made a confident of my mo- 
ther; and that Mrs. Bridget^ who had 
the burden of her own, as well as her 
miftrefs's fecret to carry, had got hap- 
pily delivered of both to Sufaunah be- 
hind the garden-wall. 

VOL, lY. S 
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Ai for my mother, Ihc faw nothing 
=*t all in it, to make the leaft biiftle about 

^but Sttfannab was fufficient by hcr- 

Tclf for all the ends and purpofes you 
could 'poffibly have, in exporting a fa- 
mily fecretj for fhe inftantly imparted it 
by figns to 7^«^A4j»--— and Jonathan 
by tokens to the cook, as (he was baf- 
ting a loin of mutton-j the cook fold it 
with fome kitchen-fat to the ponrillion 
for a groat, who truck'd it with the 
dairy maid for fomething of about the 

fame value and though whifpcr'd 

in the hay-loft. Fame caught the notes 
with her brazen trumpet and founded 
.them upon the houfe-top — In a word, 
not an old woman in the village or five 
miles round, who did not underftand 
the difficulties of my uncle T'oby's fiege, 
and what were the fecrct articles which 
had dclay'd the furrender.'— — 
, -My father, whofe way was to force 
every event in nature into an hypothefis, 
by which means never man crucified 

Truth at the rate he did had but 

juft heard of the report as my uncle 



^^iy^kt QM\i ^fld .caching fire Xndcicnly 
^tJ^ ^trefpafa don^^ hisvbrother by* ic^ .was 
dempnlftrating to Torkky nocwithftand- 
ing my mother wa'$ fitting by - »* oot 
Qlilyj " :That the d^yil wa$ in womeii> 
5' And that the whole of the ajfFair was 
•", luft;" but that every evil and difor- 
ji^s in the world of what kind or nature 
foeyer,. from the firft fall of jidam^ 
down to my uncle Toby'^ (inclufive), 
was owing one way or other to the fame 
unruly appetite. 

Torick was juft bringing my father's 
hypothefis to fome temper, when my un- 
cle ^oby entering the room with marks 
of infinite benevolence and forgivencfs in 
his looks, my father's eloquence re- 
kindled againft the paffion and as he 

was not very nice in the choice of his 
words when he was wroth— as foon as 
my uncle Toby was feated by the fire, 
and had filled his pipe, my father broke 
out in this manner. 



s 2 
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CHAP. XCII, , / 

THAT pirovifion ihbulcTbe made 
for contihuing the race ofib- 
great, fo exalted and godJikt-a^fidhg 
^ man — I ann far from denyiiig— 
bttt philofophy fpeaks freely of every 
thing; and therefore I ftill think and 
do maintain it to be a pity,, that it fh'mild 
be done by means of a paflion which 
bends down the faculties,, and turns all 
the wifdom,. contemplations, and opera- 
tions of the foul backwards— a paflion,. 
my dear, continued my father, addrefling 
himfclf to my mother, which couples 
arid equals wife men with fools, and 
t^akes us come out of ourcavcras and 
hiding-places more like fatyrs and four- 
footed beafts than men^ 

I know it will be faid, continued my 
father (availing himfelf of the Pr&lepjts) 

that in itfelf, and fimply taken like 

hunger, or thirft, or fleep 'tis an af- 
fair neither good or bad-r^or ftiameful of 
otherwife. Why then did the delicacy 



Of TRirrRAM SHAWETY. 26 1 

of Diogenes and Plalo fo recalcitrJtte againft 
it ? and wherefore, when we go about to 
make and plant a man, do we put out 
the candle? and for what reafoQsis it, 
that all the parts thereof — the congredi- 
ents-rthe preparations — the inftruments, 
and whatever ierves thereto, are fo held 
as to be conveyed to a cleanly mind by 
no language, tranflation, or periphrafis. 
whatever? 

— i — The aft of killing and deftroying 
a man, continued my father raifing his 
voice — and turning to my uncle Toiy — 
you fee, is glorious — and the weapons by 

which we da it are honourable We 

march with them upon our Ihoulders— — 

We ftrut with them by our fides We 

gild them We carve them We 

in-lay them— —We enrich them— • 
Nay, if it be but a fccundrel cannon, 
we caft an ornament upon the breach 
of it* — 

—-My uncle Tol^ laid down his pipe 

to intercede for a better epithet and 

Torick was rifing up to batter the whole 
hypothefis to pieces^-— 



^Whcn Ohadiaif broke into t|ke 

middle of the room with a complaint^ 
which cried out for an immediate hear- 



ing. 



The cafe was this : 

My father, whether by ancient cuf^^ 
torn of the manor, or as impropriator of 
the gireat tythes> was obliged to keep a 
Bull for the fervice of the Parifh, and 
Obadiah had led his cow upon a pop-^. 
vifit to hira one day or other the pre- 
ceding fummer 1 fay, one day or 

other — becaufe as chance would have ic> 
it was the day on which he was married 

to my father's houfe-maid fo one 

was a reckoning to the other. Thercr 
fore when Obadiah'^ wife was brought to 
bed — Obadiah thanked Go d 

— Now,,faid Obadiah^ I Ihall have 
a calf: icrObadiah went daily to vifit his 
cow. 

She'll calve on Monday — on ^uefday — 
or Wednefday at the fartheft 

The cow did not calve no — ftie'U 

not calve till next week the cow put 

it off terribly till at the end of the 
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fixth week Oiddiah^s fufpicions (Rke a 
good man's) fell upon the Bull. ' " 

Now the parllh* being very large, mf 
father's Bull, to fpeak the truth of him, 
was no way equal to the department; he 
had, however^ got himfelf, fomchow 
or other, thruft into employment— and 
as he went through the bufinefs with a 
grave face, my father had a high opinion* 
of him, 

Moft of the townfmen, an' pleafe 

your worfhip, quoth Obadiaby believe 

that 'tis all the Bull's fault • 

But may not a cow be barren? 

replied my father, turning to Dodor 
Slop. 

It never happens : faid Dr. Slop^ but 
the man's wife may have come before 

her time naturally enough Prithee 

has the child hair upon his head? — add- 
ed Dr. Slop 

It is as hairy as I am; faid Oba- 

diah. Obadiah had not been fhaved 

for three weeks Wheu * - u 

x\ cried my father; begin- 
ning the fentence with an exclamatory 
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whiftle-i-— and fo, broither T&fy^ this 
poor Bull of mine, who k as good a 
Bull as ever p— iVd, and might have 
done for Europa herfelf in purer tinnes 
——had he but two legs lefs, might 
have been driven into Doftors Comment 

and loft his charader which to aTown 

Bull, brother Toby^ is the very fame 
thing as his life- 

L — d! faid my mother, what is all 
this ftory about ? 

A COCK and a bull» faid Torick 

And one of the beft of its kind, I ever 
beard. 
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